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Around Town. 


Those old-fashioned highway men, who robbed 
country squires and belated capitalists, very 
often escaped Newgate through the affectionate 
protection of poor cottagers and less romantic 
thieves whom they had befriended. It was the 
boast of these knights of the road that while 
they robbed the rich they gave to the poor and 
simply served as equalizers of some of England's 
wealth. Another class of robber seizes upon 
the wealth of a community by stealing it under 
the head of “extras,” successfully annexed to 
government contracts. They cleanse them- 
selves from the charge of being commcn 
thieves by subscribing to election funds, 
testimonials, etc. Still another and meaner 
veriety of thief grows rich by grinding the 
faces of the poor, oppressing his employees, 
cheating the public and swindling his credit- 
ors. He tries to elude the debt he owes to 
the devil by subscribing liberally to church 
funds, and makes an effort to disguise himself 
asa Christian by wearing the mask of piety 
and the garb of hypocrisy. There are many 
other varieties, but the meanest of them all 
is the man who by selfish and wicked devices 
becomes rich, hangs on to his money till he is 
about to die and with his last gasp tries to 
cheat Satan out of his dues by leaving a large 
share of his ill-gotten gains to churches or 
charities, 
e*e 
The newspapers and the people generally 
have been abusing Jay Gould and figuratively 
kicking the sods from his grave and tearing 
the corpse to pieces. I confess I rather admire 
the nerve that the great financier possessed. 
It was something like that of Lorenzo de 
Medici, the great dictator of Florence, who 
when he was dying sent for Savonarola, of im- 
mortal memory, and asked for absolution. The 
great preacher, who had denounced Lorenzo de 
Medici from his pulpit as a tyrant, told him 
that when he restored to Florence the liberties 
and the wealth he had stolen from her he 
would absolve him, but not before. Lorenzo 
the Magnificent turned his face to the wall and 
died unshriven, while Savonarola, stern but 
sorrowful, returned to the cloisters of San 
Marco. Lorenzo was willing to die as he had 
lived ; 80 was Jay Gould. We cannot but ad- 
mire consistency in a man, even though | 
we deplore his dreadful and _ hopeless 
end. Perhaps the great cecurity wrecker, 
the heartless specuiator, the man who 
had robbed others without scruple, might 
have propitiated heaven by making partial | 
restitution, but it is very doubtful. In- 
stead, he left all his wealth to his family, show- 
ing only the widened circle of selfishness which 
includes only one's kinfolks. After all, when 
a man has given his whole life to the doing of 
evil itis no compliment to the God who made 
him to present Him with the dregs of the 
drained glass and say, ‘* Here, Lord, this makes 
us ¢quare,” 
os } 
No man can make seventy-five million dollars 
honestly ; I doubt if it is within the power of a 
man to make seven million dollars honestly 
though he may do it within the law. Of one 
thing I am absolutely sure, that no man can 
accumulate such a sum and in later years 
die possessed of it unless he has been 
a hog and a hard master. In smaller 
communities, the man who dies possessed of 
even a very much smaller sum deserves equally 
opprobrious epithets. If he were making his 
money in order that he might do good with it, 
he would invest it in efforts to make the world 
better and happier day by day, year by year; if 
he hangs on toit until death is about to seize 
him we may be pretty sure that he is making 
hig money for the love of it, and a man pos- 
sessed of such a passion can be neither just nor 
honest, while to him generosity is a meaning- 
less word. Jay Gould was no better and no 
worse than many of the men he robbed, In 
the majority of his speculations, such, for 
instance, as the big deal in Erie Railway 
stocks, it was thief catch thief, and though 
he did not take it from the rich and 
give to the poor he seldom took it from 
honest men, but as a rule from rogues like 
himself, honest people suffering however, as 
they always must when they become the play- 
things of thieves. His tastes were simple ; 
he loved his home, his family and his flowers, 
yet he seems to have been a moral idiot in mat- 
ters of commercial honesty. Ifit is safe fora 
man to live as Jay Gould did it is safe for him 
to die that way. The majority of people wor- 
ship wealth and its possessors, and it matters 
very little how millionaires get their money so 
long as they get it ; they will have a host of ad- 
mirers and imitators. 
ee 
The newspapers that all over America are 
pointing out the unanimity with which Jay 
Gould's life and death have been condemned, 
are many of them as great worshipers of ill- 
gotten wealth as the veriest snob who would 
rather be bowed to bya capitalist than be able to 
give five dollars to the poor. It is a pernicious 
thing for these so-called teachers of the people 
to warn rich men that if they die without giv- 
ing a portion of their ill-gotten wealth to church 
or charity the reading of their wills shall be 
followed by the execration of the populace. 
The newspapers of New York and the United 
States knew what sort ofa man Jay Gould 
was ; why didn’t they lecture him when he was 
alive? It is neither brave nor beneficial to 
do it now. Jay Gould has shown by his last 
will and testament that he did not think 
it was wrong to be a robber, or he would 
have tried to square his account in the 
great book that he might not be “short” 
on good deeds when the great settlement day 


comes around, Perhaps in his heart he did not 
believe in a hereafter; if s0, we need not won- 
der at him trying to make the most of his time 
here in this unrestful world, even though he 
adopted a method and struggled towards an 
end which to the majority of men would have 
the least possible happiness in it, even for the 
little span which this life covers. At any rate, 
he was not a coward or a hypocrite and 
was not afraid to die as he had lived, and I 
admire a man who has the courage of his con- 
victions, even though they are wrong and 
cause sorrow and disaster to others, Certainly 
he is much more worthy of respect than the 
coward who, after taking the devil's pay 
through his whole life, endeavors to elude 
the fulfilment of his contract with his Satanic 
Majesty and dodge into heaven and strut 
along its golden streets as one of the saints 
who came up through much tribulation. What 
this world wants is not the man who is gener- 
ous when he dies, but the man who is just and 
generous while he lives, and 
As the tree bends «0 shall it lie, 
As a man lives so shall he die. 


+ 


The Mail, which recently had a very inter- 
esting anl well written article on the over- 
crowded professions, feels pained to see so 
many young doctors turned loose on the com- 
munity and thinks it should be made more 
difficult to write M. D. after one’s name. It ad- 
duces many reasons why the community may be 
injured by the und" multiplication of doctors, 
It says, ‘‘ Doctors and lawyers alike have largely 
the power of determining the nature and the ex- 
tent of their services to the sick or the litigious, 
and although professional honor and personal 


rectitude may limit, they cannot altogether | was too great a crush. 
| of a moralist, 


prevent, the prostitution of principle to oppor- 


tunity.” Is it not the same in every walk of 
life? For instance, if we had fewer preachers 
would they not be more likely to be less ham- 
pered and more sincere? That is to say, would 
they not be more independent, less fearful of 
losing their parish and their salary? Would 
they not tell us more which they now conceal 
and dwell less on those nice points which 
separate the sects and provide empioyment 
for more preachers, soluable as they are, in pre- 
serving the purity and peace of the community? 
Indeed, are there not too many newspapers? 
Look at this city, for instance, with seven 
daily papers, not to mention innumerable 
weeklies and a fairly good stock of monthlies. 
It has been the aim of the whole seven to 
publish at the lowest possible price in order 
to gain subscribers, and to publish the lowest 
possible type of advertisements in order to 
gain business, Furthermore, in the deadly 
struggle for supremacy their necessities 
have been, and are, so great that they 
are sorely tempted to “ prostitute principle 
to opportunity.” If a newspaper is run to 
please a faction, the question of right or 
wrong cannot be permitted to interfere with 
the performance o1 the task of furthering the 
interests of its patrons; propriety cannot be 
permitted to control the advertising columns, 
and even decency must be sacrificed to admit 
advertisements of the most objectionable sort 
but which pay double rates. Competition 
is said to te the life of trade, but it 
is very often the death of decercy in 
more professions than that of medicine. In- 
competent and conscienceless people will creep 
into every profession, no matter how high the 
fees or how difficult the examinations. Can 
we better this condition of affairs by making 
newspaper proprietors pass an examination ¢ 
Can we raise the standard of journalism by 
the addition of an act to the already volumin- 
ous statutes of Ontario’ If so, let us have the 


TORONTO D 


NTT 





lawyers, 


7. a> 

Not 'ong ago, with a couple of friends, I went 
over to a political meeting in Brooklyn, N.Y., 
where the great issues between 
Democratic and Republican parties were being 
discussed. After it was over we saw a crowd 
rushing into a big saloon, and as my com- 
panions were newspaper men they followed the 
throng to see what was the matter. 
‘feather weight” champion of America was in 
there drinking beer, and the people were almost 
tearing down the house to get a look at him: 
Next evening I was sitting in the Hoffman 
House cafe with one of those New Yorkers who 
know the face of every prominent man in the 
city. Atall, square-shouldered, good-humored 
colored man entered in company with a short 
and inoffensive-looking person and took a seat 
at a table near ours. My friend said, ‘‘ That 
is Peter Jackson, the great pugilist, and 
the man beside him is Billy Edwards, who was 
once quite a pug. himself.” Five minutes after- 
wards, that immense cafe was crowded with 


club men and swells, and sons of millionaires, | 


stockbrokers and dudes. My friend remarked 
that the crowd who were smashing one 
another’s hats and tearing one another's 
clothes to get a look at Peter Jackson, almost 
| without exception belonged to the swell mob 
of New York, the exclusive ‘‘ Four Hundred.” 
Yet they came in there to see a big-fisted, pin- 
headed negro whose only claim to celebrity 
is his ability to knock a man down while keep- 
| ing from being knocked down himself! At 
least a dozen of the spectators came up to my 
friend and asked for an introduction to Jack- 
son, but he declined on the ground that there 
Being considerable 
remarked as we went 


he 
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nothing to lose by giving them away. 
* 
* * 

I reprint hgre a circular which deserves the 
attention of everyone who has anything to 
The plan offers an excellent 
opportunity of teaching children the blessed- 
ness of giving. As a rule, at Christmas the 
little people struggle to have some gift for 
their parents and one another within the 
family circle, but are too seldom reminded that 
there are those of their own age to whom a 
kind word is almost as rare as a Christmas 
box. I think children are often injured by the 
multiplicity of presents showered upon them 
during the holidays, and the influence of hav- 
ing received too much is not counteracted by 
the teaching that they may have the pleasur- 
able duty of giving without hope of receiving a 
giftin return, It very otten happens that the 
name of no needy person, of no joyless child 
suggests itself at this merry season, and the 
little ones of the poor are thus forgotten 
by thousands who are quite willing to give. 
The scheme outlined below is under the man- 
agement of those who take a great interest 
in the Children’s Fresh Air Fund, and there 
is not the slightest doubt that the toys, of 
which the children in the thousands of homes 
where SATURDAY NiGur is a weekly visitor 
can spare armfuls, will be properly distributed 
and will be received with delight by the poor 
children of Toronto. Call your children to- 
gether and ask them whatthey can spare; let 
it be their pleasant task to take their little 
gifts to49 King street west. It willdo them 
good and bring much happiness to others. Do 
this at once so that the articles may be properly 
classified, such repairs done to them as are 
necessary, and in order that there may not bea 
rush at the last minute, 


From the Painting by Ernest Thompson, Toronto. 


got 
prize 


out that a bigger crowd could be 
together in New York to see a 

fighter than could be attracted by the presence 
of a hundred of the best writers and thinkers 
in the wor'd. A week orso laterI saw Corbett 
get out of a cab, accompanied by his wife anda 


couple of friends, but tefore he could enter the { 


theater a crowd gathered as big as an ordinary 
mass meeting in Toronto, and the whole 
auditorium was filled to tee him, though he 
took a no more prominent part than sitting in 
one of the private boxes. The buzz of conver- 
sation during the ‘“ waits” was all about 
Corbett, not about the play. John L, Sullivan, 
probably the most notorious brute in America, 
is still attracting thousands to see him pose as 
an actor. New York's ideals are certainly not 
classic or beautiful, but perhaps they are no 
worse than those of other great cities, It is 
when we see such degraded and degrading 
evidences of concealed brutality in the human 
system that we have reason to thank God for 
the churches and good influences of Christi- 


| anity. 
* e 


What I started to say was something regard- 
ing the domestic difficulties of Mr. and Mrs. 
Prize-Fighter Corbett. In the nimble “Jim” 
the people of the United States thought they 

| had discovered a successful pugilist who at the 
same time was a level-headed gentleman. Now 

| it appears that he has been writing the worst 
sort of fool love letters to a woman who is not 
his wife,and who, when he quarreled with 
her, handed over his correspondence to the 
newspapers, with adivorce suit as the probable 
result. I doubt if any man can be a prize 
fighter, or travel with prize fighters or the gang 
that rush to see auch exhibitions, and main- 
tain his self-respect. Hereafter I imagine the 
public will not expect a combination of prize 
fighter and gentleman. The American people, 

| as usual, will be more ready to forgive Corbett 


Toronto Poor Cuitpren’s Santa Cuavs —In order that 
as many poor children as possibie may be remembered by 
Santa Claus, the Toronto Children’s Aid Society has de 
cided to open the building, 49 King street west, for the 
reception of toys—old or new—dolle, dolls’ clothing, pic- 
ture cards, books, children’s clothing, candies, or, in fact, 
anything that can give pleasure or benefit to pocr children. 

These gifts will be received on and after Tuesday, De- 
cember 6, and will be labeled and placed on exhibition. 
On Tuesday, December 13, the building will be opened to 
the general public 

On Friday, December 23, all the articles contributed will 
be distributed to the children, at their homes, through the 
agency of the Mission workers, and a large staff of ladies, 
who have volunteered their assistance. 

Manufacturers, storekeepers, citizens generally, and all 
boys and girls are invited to contribute. The co-operation 
of Sunday and day schools is solicited to make this collec- 
tion a grand success. 

Mayor Fleming, City Hall, or Mr. C. P. Smith, treasurer 
of the Children’s Aid Society, Confederation Life Chambers, 
will receive cash contributions, to be applied to the im- 
provement of the condition of neglected children, and to 
be kagown as The Toronto Poor Children’s Obrietmas Fund. 

No poor child in Toronto need be overlooked in the dis- 
tribution, as the Society invites all citizens to send in the 
names and addresses of deserving children on or before De- 
cember 20, addressed to ‘‘ Santa Claus, 49 King street weet, 
Toronto.” Telephone 1490. 


Last Sunday while going up to seea friend 
in North Toronto I saw a great many vehicles 
go past and became interested in studying the 
positions of the peoplein the seats. One man 
was driving a Gladstone. He was a little fel- 
low and his wife was a large woman ; there 
were five children, from a baby up to aten- 
year-old, and I think he was the most sheep- 
ish-looking man lever saw, for his wife over- 
shadowed him and he was almost covered up 
with youngsters. No doxbt he was wishing 
himself at home,while wondering if his equip- 
age was making people laugh. How is it that 
half the fathers when they take their children 
out for a walk or drive seem totry tomake peo- 
ple believe that they do not belong to the 


act paseed ; if not, newspapers might just as | for bis maritelinfidelitiesthan for his folly in | party? Either such occasions must be rare 


well quit throwing stones at the doctors and 


writing love letters to a woman who had 


or they are not fond of the role of water 
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familias, or are afraid that their chances of 
being mistaken for gay young fellows may be 
destroyed by an exhibition of a string of 
youngsters, Another buggy ceme along, with 
a great big man sitting almost in the middle of 
the seat, a wife and a baby crushed in on one 
side and almost behind him. He was driving 
a trotting horse and was ignoring the fact that 
he was not alone. A young fellow and his girl, 
in a livery rig, came next. He was evidently 
unaccustomed to horses and girls; he held the 
lines as if they were made of glass, sat per- 
fectly upright and seemed absorbed in the idea 
of getting somewhere and back again without 
breaking anything. How funny the dialogue 
would read if all that those two young people 
said to one another were put in print and the 
embarrassing pauses left blank. 
* He * 

I am glad I do not keepa livery stable, for I 
would be half the time in the police court 
prosecuting some of the reckless young fellows 
who when they pay three or four dollars for a 
horse and buggy imagine they have aright to 
kill the horse and smash the rig. Three lads, 
their ages averaging about seventeen, dashed 
furiously past the young man with the glass 
lines, the big man with the little wife and the 
trotting horse, and the little man with the 
big wife and large family, going uphill with 
the horse at a run, smoking cigars, laugh 
ing boisterously and laying on the whip. 
Poor old horse! If there is anything 
in the theory of the transmigration of souls 
and that the spirits of wicked people are con- 
demned to dwell in the bodies of the brute 
creation until they expiate their sins, the spirit 
that dwells in you, poor old plug, must have 
been that of a very hard and cruel man, or 
surely you would never -have been condemned 
to the service of those wild and heartless boys, 
What a proper punishment, though, it would 
be if the soulsoftyrants, usurers, wife beaters, 
and thugs, were forced to inhabit the body and 
feel the pains of a livery horse. Can one con- 
ceive of any fitter punishment for the heartless, 
who care not what pain and suffering 
they cause, than to be a knee-sprung o'd 
horse, standing cold and shivering before 
a wayside tavern waiting to be driven home by 
some drunken rovghs who will spare neither 
the lash nor the curse. It would be poetic 
justice, and if it were more generally believed 
in perhaps a fellow feeling for the suffering 
brute between the shafts would cause the 
driver to be alittle more gentle, a little more 
sparing of the whip, a trifle more thoughtful 
in fastening the blanket around the steaming 
and tired old hack, who has nct even the power 
of weeping over his miseries. 


. 
** 


While I do not believe in the transmigration 
of souls, I am quite confident that the man who 
will wantonly abuse a horse cannot be trusted 
to be kind toawoman. If the girls who go out 
‘buggy riding” remember this rule, they can 
form a very good estimate of their com- 
panions’ fitness for the position of lover or 
husband. If he beats and lashes the horse, 
never thinks of slackening speed uphill or 
down, or forgets that horses get thirsty and 
tired ; if he has no word of encouragement for 
the poor beast, or if he lacks these qualifica- 
tions even in a degree, it may be easily under 
stood that he would treat his wife in the same 
way. A good man is merciful to his beast and 
thoughtful of every animal who looks to his 
hand for food, Don 


. 
*-* 


All the master hands who have sought with 
skilful pens to defeat the pathetic side of life 
may seem to have succeeded ina greater or 
lesser degree until some pathetic incident 
happening within our observation shows us 
how very weak and bungling art is at best. 
Nothing I ever read impressed me so much as 
that brief letter from the mother of young 
Tickner, who was shot on Widmer street by a 
policeman. We all justified the officer in de 
fending his person and in checking those who 
were defying law and order. Newspaper men 
said, and I subscribed to the opinion, that 
young Englishmen with trained fists must not 
be encouraged in the pastime of showing admir 
ing friends how they can knock policemen 
down as fast as they can get up. We 
admitted that it wasa Jamentable thing that 
the young soldier should have foolishly pro- 
voked his death—a cold, business-like admis- 
sion with no soul init. But the young man 
hada mother. Her brief and touching letter 
has placed her prominently within range of 
our sympathies and we can all understand how 
the tragedy which we so owlishly discussed as 
a profitable warning to hosts of reckless youths, 
was to her the one particular calamity possible 
over the face of the whole earth. Her feelings 
seem to have been purified by passage through 
the fire of affliction, and she writes a letter of 
thanks to those into whose house her dying 
son was carried, speaks of him as always hav- 
ing been a good, kind boy, whose death under 
such circumstances she cannot understand +t 
all, andadds afew thoughtful words of sympathy 
for the officer who figured in the anguish- 
making event. It is such aletter as no student 
of the passions or master of pathos could 
ever hope to equalin the world. It has none 
of the wrangling orresentful features displayed 
by men and women in treating of smaller 
troubles—her grief is so all-pervading that 
her heart has no room foranger, The insare 
threats of pursuit and vengeance indulged in 
by the woman of the melcdrama is not there ; 
nor is her frenzied and carefully punctuated 
curse. Her sorrow is of the true kind, femi- 
nine, motherly and exalted, Her letter is a 
monument to her son, and does him honor in 
the public eye. Mack, 
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was a long time ago. The clerk was not far 
wrong when he called him an old man, Sud- 
denly, another girl arose before his mental 
vision—a modern girl—very different indeed to 
the one who had married the baker. She was 
the only woman in the world with whom he 
was on speaking terms, and he knew her 
merely because her light and nimble fingers 
played the business sonata of one note on his 
office typewriter. Miss Gale was pretty, of 
course—all typewriter girls are—and it was 
generally understood in the office that she 
belonged to a good family who had come 
down in the world. Her somewhat inde- 
pendent air deepened this conviction and 
kept the clerks at a distance. She was a sen- 
sible girl who realized that the typewriter paid 
better than the piano, and accordingly turned 
the expertness of her white fingers to the for- 
mer instrument. Richard Denhfm sat down 
upon a park bench. ‘“ Why net?” he asked 
himself, There was no reason against it ex- 
cept that he had not the courage. Neverthe- 
less, he formed a desperate resolution. 

Next day, business went on as usual. Let- 
ters were answered and the time arrived when 
Miss Gale came in to see if he had any further 




















































The Type-Written Letter. 


When a man has battled with poverty all 
his life, fearing it as he fought it, feeling for 
the skinny throat to throttle it, and yet dread- 
ing all the while the coming of the time when 
it would gain the mastery and throttle him— 
when such a man is told that he is rich, it 
might b3imagined he would receive the an- 
nouncemant with hilarity. When Richard Den- 
ham realized that he was wealthy, he became 
even more sobered than usual and drew a long 
breath as if he had been running a race 
and had won it. The man who brought 
him the news had no idea he had told Denham 
anything novel. He merely happened to say: 
‘You are a rich man, Mr. Denham, and will 
never miss it.” 

Denham had never before been called a rich 
man, and up to that moment he had not 
thought of himself as wealthy. He wrote out 
the check asked of him, and his visitordeparted 
gratefully, leaving the merchant with some- 
thing to ponder over. He was as surprised 
with the suddenness of the thing as if someone 
had left him a legacy. Yet the money was all 
of his own accumulating, but his struggle had 
been so long. and he had been so hopeless about 
it, that from mere habit he exerted all his en- 
ergies long after the enemy was overcome—just 
as the troops at New Orleans fought a fierce 
battle not knowing the war was over. He had 
sprung from such a hopelessly poor family. 
Poverty had been their inheritance from gener- 
ation to generation. It was the invariable 
legacy that father had left to son inthe Denham 
family. All had accepted their lot with un- 
complaining resignation, until Richard re- 
solved he would at least havea fight for it. 
And now the fight had been won. Denham 
sat in his office staring at the dingy wall paper 
so long that Rogers, the chief clerk, put his 
head in and said in a deferential voice: 

* Anything more to-night, Mr. Denham ?” 

Danham started as if that question in that 
tone had not been asked him every right for 
years. * 

** What's that, what's that?” he cried. 

Rogers was astonished, but too well trained 
to show it. 

* Anything more to-night, Mr. Denham?” 

‘* Ah, quite so. No, Rogers, thank you, noth- 
ing more.” 

**Good night, Mr, Denham.” 








** You wont me to write a letter to him?” 


commands that day. Denham hesitated. He 
felt vaguely that a business office was not the pro- 
per place for a proposal ; yet he knew he would 


“Eh? Oh, yes. Good night, Rogers, good | be at a disadvantage anywhere else. In the 
night.” first place, he had no plausible excuse for call- 
When Mr. Denham left his office and |ingupon the young woman at home, and, in 


the second place, he knew if he once got there 
he would b2 stricken dumb. It must either be 
at his office or nowhere,” 

“Sit down a monent, Miss Gale,” he said at 
last. ‘‘I wanted to consult you about a matter 
—about a business matter.” 

Miss Gale seated herself, and automatically 
placed on her Knee the shorthand writing-pad 
ready to take down her instructions. She 
looked up at him expectantly. Denham, in an 
embarrassed manner, ran his fingers through 
his hair. 

“T am thinking, 


” he began, ‘of taking a 









i A partner. The business is very prosperous now. 
1% — Sintirs In fact, it has been for some time.” 
he > = “Yes?” said Miss Gale interrogatively. 
\\ iy em) RN “Yes. I think I should have a partner, It 
Ww AL i 7 ~egh a t———, is about that I wanted to speak to you.” 


**Don’t you think it would be better to con- 
sult with Mr, Rogers?) He knows more about 
business than I. But perhaps it is Mr. Rogers 
who is to be the partner?” 

‘*No, it is not Rogers, Rogers is a good man. 
But—it is not Rogers.” 

“Then I think in an important matter like 
this Mr. Rogers, or someone who knows the 
business as thoroughly as he does, would be 
able to give advice that would be of some 
value,” 

**I don’t want advice exactly. I have made 
up my mind to have a partner, if the partner 
is willing.” 

Denham mopped his brow. It was going to 
be even more difficult that he had anticipated. 

“Ts it, then, a question of the capital the 
partner is to bring in?” asked Miss Gale, anxi- 


Miss Gale, 


went out into the street, everything had an un- 
usual appearance to him. He walked long, un 
heeding the direction. He looked at the fine 
residences and realiz:d that he might have a 
fiae residence if he wanted it. He saw hand- 
some carriages ; he, too, might set up an equip. 
age. The satisfaction these thoughts produced 
was brief. Of what use would a fine house or 
an elegant carriage be to him? - He knew no 
one to invite to the house or to ride with him 
in the carriage. He began to realize how 
utterly alone in the world he was. He had no 
friends, no acquaintances even. The running 
doz with its nose to the ground sees nothing of 
the surrounding scenery. He knew menin a 
business way, of course, and doubtless each of 








































tate the letter exactly as you want it. 
I could not write one that would please you.” 


future partner. 
better than I could do, 
friendly basis.” 


you this offer entirely from a friendly, and not 
from a fiaancial, standpoint, hoping that you 
like me well enough to 


bending over her writing-pad. 

It was evident that her opinion of Denham’s 
wisdom was steadily lowering. Suddenly she 
looked up. 

* How much shall I say the annual profits 
are? Ordo you want that mentioned?” 

‘““I~I don’t think I would mention that. 
You see, I don’t wish this arrangement to be 
carried out on a monetary basis—not alto- 
gether.” 

**On what basis then?” 

**Well—I can hardly say. On a personal 
basis, perhaps. I rather hope that the person 
—that my partner—would, you know, like to 
be associated with me.” 

“Ona friendly basis, do you mean?” asked 
Miss Gale mercilessly. 

‘Certainly. Friendly, of course—and per- 
haps more than that.” 

Miss Gale looked up at him with a certain 
hopelessness of expression. 

** Why not write a note inviting your future 
partner to call upon you here, or anywhere else 
that would be convenient, and then discuss the 
matter?” 

Denham looked frightened. 

“*T thought of that, but it wouldn’t do. No; 
it wouldn’t do. I would much rather settle 
everything by correspondence.” 

‘*T am afraid I shali not be able to compose a 
letter that will suit you. There seem to be so 
many difficulties, It is very unusual.” 

“That is true, and that is why I knew no 
one but you could help me, Miss Gale. If it 
pleases you, it pleases me.” 

Miss Gale shook her head, but after a few 
moments she said, ‘‘ How will this do?” 

* Dear sir——” 

‘*Wait a moment,” cried Mr. Denham; 
‘*that seems rather a formal opening, doesn’t 
it? How would it read if you put it ‘Dear 
friend ?’” 

“If you wish it so.” She crossed out the 
“sir” ani substituted the word suggested. 
Taen she read the letter: 

‘*DEAR FRIEND,—I have for some time past 
been desirous of taking a partner, and would 
be glad if you would consider the question and 
coisent to join me in this business, The busi- 
ness is, and has been for several years, very 
prosperous, and, as I shall require no capital 
from you, I think you will fiad my offera very 
advantageous one, I will——” 

‘“‘I—I don’t think I would put it quite that 
way,” said Denham, with some hesitation. 
**It reads as if I were offering everything, and 
that my partner—well, you see what I mean.” 

“Tt’s the truth,” said Miss Gale defiantly, 

‘* Better put it on the friendly basis as you 


suggested a moment ago.” 


**I didn’t suggest anything, Mr. Denham. 
Perhaps it would be better if you would dic- 





** You sent that letter to my address !” 


I knew 


** It does please me, but I’m thinking of my 
You are doing first-rate— 
But just put it on the 


A moment later she read : 


“ * * * join me in this business, I make 


e associated with me.” 










them had a home in the suburbs somewhere, 
but he could not take a business man by the 
shoulders and say to him, *‘Invite me to your 
house; I am lonesome; I want to know 
p 0ple.” 

If he got such an invitation, he would not 
know what todo with himself. He was fam- 
iliar with the counting room and its language, 
but the drawing room was an unexplored 
country to him, where an unknown tongue was 
spoken. On the road to wealth he had missed 
something, and it was now too late to go back 
forit. Oualy the day before, he had heard one 
of the clerks, who did not know he was within 
earshot, allude to him as ‘“*the old man.” He 
felt as young as ever he did, but the phrase so 
lightly spoken made him catch his breath, 

As he was now walking through the park, 
and away from the busy streets, he took off his 
hat and ran his fingers throu zh his grizzled 


aay yt 





** Denham hesitated.” 


hair, looking at his hand when he had done so as 
ifthe gray, like wet paint, had come off. He 
thought of a girl he knew once, who perhaps 
would have married him if he had asked her, as 
he was tempted to do. But that had always 
been a mistake of the Denhams, They had all 
married young except himself, and so sunk 
deeper in the mire of poverty, pressed down by 
a rapidly increasing progeny. The girl had 
married a baker, he remembered. Yes, that 


ous to help him, 

“No, no. I don't wish any capital. 
enough tor both. 
prosperous, Miss Gale—and—and has been,” 


surprise, 

“You surely don't 
into the business ?” 

* Yes--yes,I do. You see, as I 
no need for more capital.” 

“Oh, if that is the case, I think you should 
consult Mr, Rogers before you commit your 
self,” 

** But Rogers wouldn’t understand.” 


you want my advice.” 

**Oh, yes, I want it. 
as you think, 
long ago. That is where I made the mistake. 
I've made up my mind on that.” 

‘** Then I don’t see that I can be of any use 
if your mind is already made up.” 

**Oh, yes, you can. I'm a little afraid that 
my offermay not be accepted.” 

‘*Tt is sure to be, if the man has any sense. 
No fear of such an offer being refused. Offers 
like that are not to be had every day. It will 
ba accepted.’ 

** Do you really think so, Miss Gale? I am 
giad that is your opinion, Now, what I wanted 
to consult you about, is the form of the offer. 
I would like to put it—well—delicately, you 
know, so that it would not be refused, nor give 
offence.’ 

“T see, 
him ?” 

** Exactly, exactly,” cried Denham, with some 
relief. Hehad not thought of sendinga letter 
before. Now he wondered why he had not 
thought of it. It was so evidently the best 
way out of a situation that was extremely dis- 
concerting. 

** Have you spoken to him about ij /” 

*Tohim! What him?” 

** To your future partner, about the proposal.” 

*“No, no, Oh, no, That is—I have spoken 
to nobody but you.” 

‘“‘And you are determined not to speak to 
Mr. Rogers before you write?” 

‘Certainly not. It’s none of Rogers’ busi- 
ness.” 

‘Oh, very well,” said Miss Gale shortly, 





But it isn't aa foolish 


You want me to write a letter to 










I have 
And the basiness is very 


The young woman raised her eyebrows in 


intend to share the 
profits with a partner who brings no capital 


aid, I have 


‘*I’m afraid I don’t understand either. It 
seems to me a foolish thing to do—that is, if 


I should have had a partner 


** Anything else, Mr, Denham ?” 

‘*No. I think that covers the whole ground. 
It will look rather short, type-written, won't 
it? Perhaps you might add something to show 
that I shall be exceedingly disappointed if my 
offer is not accepted.” 

** No fear,’ said Miss Gale. “I'll add that, 
though. ‘ Yours truly,’ or ‘ Yours very truly ?’’ 

** You might end it ‘ Your Friend.’” 

The rapid click of the typewriter was heard 
for a few moments in the next room, and then 
Miss Gale came out with the completed letter 
in her hand, 

** Shall I have the boy copy it?” she asked. 

**Oh, bless you, no,” answered Mr. Denham, 
with evident trepidation, 

The young woman said to herself, ‘‘ He does- 
n't want Mr. Rogers to know, and no wonder. 
It’s a most unbusiness-like proposal.” 

Then she said aloud, ‘‘Shall you want me a- 
gain to-day?” 

‘*No, Miss Gale ; and thank you very much.” 

Next morning Miss Gale came into Mr. Den- 
hams offic: with a smile on her face, 

‘You made a funny mistake last night, Mr. 
Denham,” she said, as she took off her wraps. 

**Did I?” he asked in alarm, 

“Yes. You sent that letter to my address. 
I got it this morning. I opened it, for I 
thought it was for me, and that perhaps you 
did not need me to-day. But I saw at once 
that you had put it in the wrong envelope. Did 
you want me to-day?’ 

It was on his tongue to say, ‘I want you 
every day,” but he merely held out his hand 
for the letter, and looked at it asifhe could 
not account for its having gone astray. 

The next day Miss Gale came late, and she 
looked frightened. It was evident that Dan- 
ham was losing his mind. She put the letter 
down before him and said: 

‘* You addressed that to me the second time, 
Mr, Denham.” 

There was a look of haggard anxiety about 
Mr. Denham that gave color to her suspicions. 
He felt that it was now or never. 

“Then why don’t you answer it, Miss Gale?” 
he said gruffly. 

She backed away from him. 

‘** Answer it?” she repeated faintly. 

‘Certainly. If I gota letter twice I would 
answer it.” 

“What do you mean?” she cried, with her 
hand on the door knob, 
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‘*Exactly what the letter says. I want you 
for my partner. I want to marry you, and— 
financial considerations——” 

“Oh!” cried Miss Gale in a long-drawn, 
quivering sigh. She was doubtless shocked at 
the word he had used, and fled to her type- 
writing room, closing the door behind her, 

Richard Denham paced up and down the 
floor for a few moments, then rapped lightly 
at her door, but there was no response. He 
put on his hat and went out into the street, 
After along and aimless walk he found him- 
self again at his place of business, When he 
went in Rogers said to him: 

** Miss Gale has left, sir.” 

* Has she?” 

‘* Yes, and she has given notica, 
not coming back, sir.” 

** Very well.” 

He went into his room and found a letter 
marked ‘‘ personal” on his desk. He tore it 
open and read in neatly type-written char- 
acters : 

‘*T have resigned my place as typewriter girl, 
having been offered a better situation. I am 
offered a partnership in the house of Richard 
Denham. I have decided to accept the position, 
not so much on account of its financial attrac- 
tions, as because I shall be glad, ona ne 
basis, to be associated with the gentleman 
have named. Why did you put me to all that 
worry writing that idiotic letter, when a few 
words would have saved ever so much bother? 
You evidently need a partner. My mother will 
be pleased to meet you any time you call. You 


have the address. Your friend, 
** MARGARET GALE.” 


** Rogers!” shouted Denham joyfully. 

“Yes, sir,” answered the estimable man, 
putting his head into the room, 

‘“* Advertise for another typewriter girl, 
Rogers.” 


** Yes, sir,” said Rogers.—Robert Barr in 
Detroit Free Press. 


Says she is 





The Game of Whist. 





An advertisement appearing in the columns 
of SATURDAY NiGHT on the subject of Whist 
recalls to the writer many a frantic effort of his 
own at Bumblepuppy, i.¢., ‘‘the endeavoring to 
play the game in total ignorance of all its laws 
and principles or in defiance of them, or both.” 
“he blush of shame rises to his cheek even now 
as he thinks of those hopeless games, and he 
seems to hear the silent imprecatiors of part- 
ners whose long-suffering had certain limits. 
Besides the unfortunate writer, how many 
another has entered light heartedly into ‘a 
mere game” in the belief that it would be 
mastered merely by playing it. Imagine a 
group of the soi-disant “average” whist 
players rendered immortal, and continuing for 
all time to play out the ace first! There is no 
roval road by which knowledge of this noble 
old game can be acquired ; the writer has tried 
short cuts, but they have invariably proven 
cul de sacs. 

Two considerations cannot be impressed too 
forcibly or too often upon the beginners, First, 
the necessity of *‘ book-learning” to give him a 
knowledge of laws and principles which govern 
the game. In the second place, actual experi- 
ence by which he may bring these laws and 
principles into play. 

An opportunity is now offered to all students 
ofthe game for acquiring a thorough know- 
ledge of its principles and practice by Major 
Draper, a gentleman who has had long experi- 
ence of the game and is thoroughly competent 
to impart instructions to others. 

The writer is pleased to hear that classes 
have already commenced and others are in 
course of formation for the practice and study 
of this fascinating game during the winter. I 
am delighted to know that this finest old game 
of all is gaining a foothold in Ontario, society 
people in all the towns forming classes and 
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Educational Failure, 


Farmer Homespun, living in the western 
part of New York, sent his son Bill to Yale 
Jollege. He hadn’t heard from Bill in some 
time, but one day a dandified fellow called at 
the farmhouse and said he was from Yale Col- 
lege and knew Bill. 

** You be one of them students at Yale Col- 
lege, be you ?” asked the farmer. 

*Yaas. I claim old Yale as my alma mater, 
Bill told me to call in and see you while I was 
in your neighborhood fishing. Bill has gone to 
New York for a little relaxation.” 

**So you know my son Bill—Bill Homespun, 

“Why certainly I know him. We are in the 
same boat,” 

** How is Bill coming on? He hasn't writ to 
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me in a good while, but he draws drafts preity 
reg'lar. Is he industrious?” 

“He practices every day four or five hours. 
He pulls a pretty fair oar for a freshman, He 
is learning to feather his oar pretty well.” 

**How does he get along with his professor ?” 

‘““He is learning fast. He was a little 
awkward at first, but the professor polished 
him every day, and Bill will be able to put up 
his hands to almost anybody. He is getting to 
box like a professional.” 

The old farmer was somewhat mystified. 
When he sent his son to Yale his idea was to 
have the young man to learn to paddle his own 
canoe and feather his own nest, but he had no 
idea that feathering an oar and rowing a boat 
were the best means of acquiring that know]- 
edge. 

‘** How is Bill coming on with his books?” 
asked the old man, 

‘*My dear sir, it is all nonsense trying to 
learn how to rowa boat or box by studying 
books. There are lots of books a feller can 
study if he wants to, but the only way is to 
discard books and put on the gloves, or go at it 
practically.” 

‘* How about his other studies ; does he pitch 
in and work ?” 

““No. It’s not every feller who can play base- 
ball who knows how to pitch. He is pretty 
good at shortstop.” 

The old man shook his head and murmured : 

**So he is good asa shortstop. Well, I guess 
if that’s all he’s learnin’ he’ll stop, sure enough.” 

Bill’s next draft went to protest, and now 
Bill is sitting around in the village store, and 
tells yarns about college life to the open- 
mouthed rustics.—7'’exas Siftings. 
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Great Head. 


“One of the coolest actions I ever observed 
in the course of my express experience,” said 
an express messenger to a reporter of the Cin- 
cinnati Times-Star, “was that of a rough fel- 
low from New Mexico. He was poorly dressed, 
aud boarded our train at fombstone on a sec- 
ond-class ticket, depositing at the same time 
a box in the care of the express agent, labeled 
‘Rattlesnakes—handle with care.’ It was a 
small soap box and not very heavy, but you 
can bet that box was zzalously guarded. At 
Kansas City he came and got the box and car- 
ried it off toa bank. The banker was a friend 
of mine, and, meeting him the next day, I 
asked what that fellow: did in the bank with 
the rattlesnakes, 

‘Rattlesnakes! Well, that’s a good joke on the 
express company,’ he replied. ‘That box had 
exactly $80,000 in $10 greenbacks in it.’ 

“Ifthe money had been entered as money 
we would have charged him a neat sum tor its 
transportation, but by labeling it rattlers, he 
had it carried fora trifle, and I'll venture it 
was more secure from robbers under that sim- 
ple title than it would have been in the stout- 
est safe.” 
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Why Not? 


She—Why do they call him baron? 

He— Because his ways are so baronial. 

She—Then Chey ought to call poor dear 
grandpapa colonel—his ways are so colonial. 





Dangers of Travel, 


First Traveler—Strange what a slight ob- 
struction will sometimes derail a train. 

Second Traveler—Very true. I've often seen 
the sudden rushing of a locomotive upon 80 
insignificant a thing as an English sparrow 
causes it to leave the track. 
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Something New for Christmas. 


VERYONE is asking for some- 
thing new for Christmas pres- 
ents, and I have been on the 
warpath to hunt up some 
novelties for the occasion. The 
following are a few of the 
many lovely things one can 
find in the handsome shops of 

Toronto. For madame, that she may know 
one is grateful for her excellent dinners and 
tasty suppers, I would recommend an elegant 
set of cutlery which I saw at Rice Lewis’s. It 
was laid out in splendor in a handsome case, 
and the beautiful pearl and silver articles were 
as follows: Two pairs of carvers, a fish fork 
and slice, a cake lifter,a bread knife and a 
cheese scoop. It was most complete and alto- 
gether lovely, and were I a modish hostess I 
think I should be very happy if Santa Claus 
would send it to me. 


Other pretty things at this large establish- 
ment are the Princess lamps, in a medium size 
between the fairy and the banquet lamps, and 
some of which are most artistic. Taney are 
canopied with the inevitable silk shade and 
are dainty adjuncts of the boudoir or ¢ete-a tete 
tea table; they will also make acceptable 
Christmas boxes, 


The most “immense” thing in the way of a 
timepiece I ever beheld is the hardware clock. 
You should go to Rice Lewis's and see 
one! It is simply a mammoth frying 
pan turned face inwards and hungon a hook 
against the wall. On its back is a gold num- 
bered clock dial with go’den hands, and there is 
a delightful incongruity, and at the same time 


a novelty about the idea that is very chic. 
7. 


A pair of jam spoons, in a neat little case, a 
royal game set with horn handles and pointed 
blades, some delightfully dainty and precious 
fish sets in silver and ivory or pear), come 
quaint Japanese dinner gongs with very sweet 
tones, and » “‘cut-love” set of graded scissors, 
for which one must be sure to give a penny in 
exchange or risk a quarrel, are among the nice 
Christmas things at the corner of King and 
Victoria streets. 


The most remarkable bonnet brought out 
this season is of black velvet with a wide poke 
brim and white tulle cap front such as you 
may sometimes see framing the face of an an- 
cient lady. It is trimmed with five black 
feathers, and has white ribbon strings. Many 
bonnets have come out in heliotrope velvet 
trimmed with roses dyed the same color. A 
lovely hat with acurved brim was in tan felt, 
trimmed in front with a bright red velvet bow 
and three black feathers at the back. There 
were also some small tips under the brim on 
oneside. Black and tan is avery pretty mix- 
ture, and one that is rather fashionable this 
autuinn, The poke bonnet cannot spoil the 
charm ofa fresh young face, and one may al- 
most say that it suits some young ladies; but 
it certainly does not “ go” at all well with arti- 
ficial complexions, It isthe fashion now to 
have two or three longish feathers drooping 
over one’s back hair. The French feathers are 
very little curled—you might imagine that 
they had suffered from the damp, so straight 
are they. The Gainsborough hat is coming 
into vogue again. 


I saw a lovely cloak of dark brown cloth 
falling in full fo!ds back and front from a yoke 
of bright pink velvet. It was trimmed round 
the neck, wrists and hem with brown fur, and 
had a brown felt hat to match, with a full 
beefeater crown of pink and-a bow of the two 
colors on the left side. There were several 
other cloaks made after this fashion. One 
with a violet velvet yoke had the lower half of 
the sleeves made of the same material, and a 
hat to match edged with fur. Another brown 
cloak had a yoke of apple-green velvet. A 
sweetly pretty evening dress was in pale pink 
silk with a brown velvet yoke, and full elbow 
sleeves of the same edgea with lace. This had 
ribbons crossed over the front of the bodice, 
that were taken round the waist, brought back 
to the front again and tied on the left side of 


the waist, 
. 


For ball gowns there are not too many novel 
tiee, so the task of deciding on something is 
not such a difficult one as it usually is. The 
gauzes with watered silk effects are very 
pretty, and the black nets striped with all the 
colors of the rainbow have the charm of novelty 
if nothing else. China silk robes in beautiful 
shades of pink, blue, or mauve, trimmed with 
lace insertion, with rows of bebe ribbon be- 
tween and lace frills round the extreme edge, 
are among the prettiest novelties shown. By 
the way, girls with big feet should always have 
their skirts trimmed round the bottom, 


Shall we eventually oblige the dressmakers 
by wearing the trimmed skirts they have been 
trying to force upon us for the last two or 
three seasons, I wonder? It will be interest- 
ing to see. We generally do oblige them in 
some way or another when they want to give 
a stimulus to their business. We shall be 
obliging them to a tremendous extentif we 
consent to make frights of ourselves by wear- 
ing full skirts measuring nine yards round the 


bottom. E 


A new evening gown, just made, has a skirt 
of quite that width—indeed, it would almost 
need a hoop under it to make it sit properly. 
The dresses displayed are cut up, here and 
there, about the foot, and are much trimmed 
with lace or little quillings of colored silk, But 
of course such dresses are not by any means 
first-class novelties, One of the prettiest even- | 
ing gowns I have seen so far—I think the very 
prettiest—was of pale, soft pink brocade, with 
elbow sleeves of green-blue shot velvet, and a 
deep belt of the same drawn through a buckle 
in front, the short ends of the velvet being 
allowed to fall or stand inatead of being fast- 
ened down primly. 


The gentlemen who take the front seats at 
the opera will have to beware of Mr. Neil C. 
Love, the Yonge street druggist, who is after 
them with a wonderful hair restorative, war- 
ranted to adorn that bright and shining place, 
where there is neither dyeing nor parting, with 
its proper hirsute covering. I koow what 
anxiety and trouble the newly-bald take to 
band their side curls over their bare craniums 
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and make guys of themselves by so doing. 
Perhaps they will be glad to know about Cap- 
illine and the wonders its vendors claim it can 


perform. 
* 


A great place to buy Christmas presents is 
the Toronto Silver Plate Co.’s showrooms on 
King street west. Space fails me to enumerate 
the various quaint and pretty nick-nacks which 
are there displayed, but just take a trolley car 
and see for yourself what one of the jolliest 
Santa Clauses in town, in the person of Mr. Ed 








































Duke was not hurt, and begged him not tobe 
troubled about the mishap, 


Count George Karolyi, son of the rich 
Hungarian magnate, Count Pista Karolyi, 
after having married the actress Beriska 
Frank, was obliged to fly from parental wrath, 
and went to America, where he became land- 
lord of an inn at San Francisco ; his secretary 
of the hotel is Cavalier Ladislao de Szogyeny, 
while the door porter is Count Logothetti. At 
present, it is said that the old Count Pista 
Karolyi has written to his son forgiving him 
his unequal marriage, particularly as a baby 
has been born to his son and heir. The old 
Count’s pardon was accompanied by the gift of 
the magnificent estate of Janova, in Southern 
Hungary. However, the innkeeping Count 
declares that he finds himself remarkably well 
where he is, and that he has no desire what- 
ever to return to Hungary. 

The Archduke Joseph of Austria had an 
amusing adventure lately, which has caused 
much merriment in the Court circles of the 
Austrian capital. His Highness saw a peas- 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
BIG raid is made at Xmas 


A times on the slipper stocks. 


In the footwear side of the house 


we're well prepared for such a raid. 
Child’s Felt Slippere, 15c, 









ant in great difficulties with one of his chick- 
ens ; the bird ran cackling in one direction and 
the owner pursued it with vain adjurations, 
just as the Prince chanced to walk up in 
another. Seeing the man’s difficulties, Don 
Joseph of Hapsburg joined the chase, and 
caught the fugitive with his own Imperial 
hands. The delighted owner not only thanked 
him heartily, but pressed on the Archduke’s ac- 
ceptance twenty kreutzers, which he accepted, 
and proudly displays to his illustrious family 
as a proof that even a Hapsburg can earn an 
honest penny, at a pinch, like other mortals! 


The goat presented by the Queen tothe 2nd 
Royal Welsh Fusiliers began its career by 
highly insubordinate conduct. Last week, on 
occasion of its first parade, Billy flatly declined 
to march with the band, “‘ went for” the drum- 
major ard butted him, ard then turned with 
hostile intent upon the ‘‘goat-major.” This 
official he butted with such energy as to lay 
him sprawling onthe parade ground! Soan 
officer, seeing that Billy was in a state of sheer 
mutiny, ordered him to be placed in solitary 



















TORONTO SILVER PLATS CUMPANY'S SHOWROOMS 


Gooderham, can show you. And if you don’t 
feel like buying new articles, take your silver- 
plated things out and get them done over. I 
have just received a letter from the West, in 
which the house-mother says, ‘‘ My salver is 
lovely; if it is not too expensive I'll have a 
lot more done.” LA Mopr. 





Individualities. 





John Jacob Astor is coming out as a journal- 
ist, and if you want to know what a many 
times millionaire can do in the way of writing, 
you should read the Rider and Driver. In this 


Misees Felt Slippers, 170. 

Women’s Felt Slipperr, 200. 

Women’s Pine Felt Slippers, with Lamb’s Wool Lin- 
ings, $1, $1 15 

Women’s Felt Buck+ kins, Fancy Tops, 21. 

Baby’s Felt Shoes, Fancy Tops, very cute, 50c. 


We want to put inan extra spoke 
for men’s slipp: rs. There's a large 
range, and with velvet slippers at 
65c, 75c., plush slippers $1, don- 
golas $1.25, you'll admit prices are 
low. 


Men's English Overgaiterr, $1 25, worth $1.75 and $2, a 
special opportunity. 


In men’s boots and shoes of all 
kinds the stock is complete. A 
line of men’s solid leather Congress 
boots, sewed, at $1.50, is causing 


talk among the men folk. 


Child’s Red Snoes, Calf, 4 to 84, 31,25, 9 to 12}, $1.40. 
Ladies’ Over Gaiters, all colore, 65c., 75c.. $1, $1 25. 


You're foolish to go with damp 


feet when ladies’ rubbers, American goods, can be had for 










fin de siecle, journalism is actually getting re- 
spectable. 


Miss Kate Marsden is coming to America to 
raise money for founding leper colonies in Si- 
beria. Sheis a noble woman who has done 
noble work. If she manages to raise enough of 
what her countrymen call “oof,” why should 
she not start leper colonies in our ‘‘400’s”? 
They need them badly. 

Thomas Hardy, the author of Far From the 
Madding Crowd and Tess of the D'Urbervilles, 
has recently been sick nigh unto death. Tor 
two days all hope of his recovery was given up, 
but he suddenly rallied, and is now on the way 
to health, It is hardly likely, however, that he 
will be able to do any work this winter. 


Alwyn Maude, the husband of the lady who 
committed suicide in London owing to the dis- 
grace brought upon her by her daughter being 
placed in the prisoner's dock on a charge of 
theft, once lived in this country. His father, 
Colonel Maude, is an old and trusted servant 
of Queen Victoria, whose chief equerry he is. 

If Mr. George Grossmith is not careful he 
will die a millionaire, and his fortune will be 
reckoned in seven figures all in a row. He 
draws immense houses wherever he goes, and 
the great dollar crop of the United States still 
remains to be gathered, tor he is at present in 
New York, delighting society circles and is 
feted by the opulent, who delight in drawing- 
room entertainments. 

George III.’s granddaughter, the Grand 
Duchess of Mecklenburg-Strelitz, is a sprightly 
old lady who was born in 1822. She is very 
stout, but when she is wintering at Cannes 
she insists upon playing lawn tennis every 
afternoon. The worst of her hobby is that she 
expects the best players, such as the Ren- 
shaws, to join her game. This, as one may 
well imagine, they do not relish, notwithstand- 
ing the honor. 


Lady Blandford, who divorced the late Duke 
of Marlborough, will, it is reported, receive the 
strawberry leaves from her sovereign. This 
would be a terrible snub for the ‘“* American 
Duchess,” as wife No. 1 would then take pre- 
cedence of wife No. 2; though, as they would 
never be likely to meet, that would not much 
matter. Butif the Queen did such a thing it 
would seriously affect the present Duchess’s 
position in English society. 

M. Marius, who is now playing with Mrs. 
Bernard-Beere in this country, had a theatrical 
engagement in London when the Franco- 
Prussian war broke out. He at once threw it 
up in order to fight for his‘country and was in 
Paris during the siege. He later he)ped to put 
down the Commune at Marseilles, and servea 
in Algeria and Corsica, where he got his dis- 
charge and returned to England. He was once 
the husband of Florence St. John. 


Mrs. Hetty Green, the richest woman in 
America—her fortune is estimated at $49,000,- 
000—in spite of the fact that she lived in Salem 
when Nathaniel Hawthorne was collector of 
that port, does not remember her father, who 
was a rich merchant, ever having known a 
man of that name, But then, although she 
lived in the same house as Lady Franklin, she 
can tell nothing interesting about her. Go 
down to strict business and she can say lots. 


Mrs. Langtry, having made a success of the 
turf—who knows but she may win the Derby 
next year (—has gone in for yachting. She has 
bought the steam yacht Lady Mabel from Lord 
Ashburton, It is quite the proper thing in 
England for a woman to be able to handlea 
yacht, Mrs. Henn, the wife of the owner of 
the Galatea, once went to Nice where the 
yacht was laid up, superintended its fitting 
out, hired a crew, and then telegraphed to 
Lieutenant Henn that all was ready for a 
cruise. 

Forty-seven years ago—viz., on August 9, 
1845—Her Majesty went in state to the House 
of Lords to prorogue Parliament in person. 
The Crown was carried on a velvet cushion by 
the late Duke of Argyll, at that time Lord 
High Steward, As the Duke was receding 
from the dais after the ceremony, he forgot the 
two steps behind him hy which the throne was 
raised from the ground, and when he reached 
them, stumbled, so that the C:own fell from its 
cushion on to the ground, and several of the 
stones dropped out. The Queen very gracious- 
ly expressed her hopes that the venerable 









25c. @ pair. 
Ladies’ Oil Pebble Boots, $1.25. 
Ladies’ Dongolas, $1 40. 


Order anything by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 
8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 
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Print eeocce 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. @ @ @ 


Good °°°.°.°.°° 


38 Adelaide St. West 
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Armand’s Fashionable Hair Goods. 


Fringes, Bangs, Waives 
and Pvff Coils, etc. 

Specialty in fine Hair 
Switches, all made cf long 
hair oaly—suitable and 
serviceable articles in 
Hair Goode for Christmas 
presexte. 


SELECTED STOCK. 


confinement in the stables, where he will be 
kept a prisoner until he learns to otey the 
word of command. He is avery fine animal 
of his kind, and alreadya great favorite with 
the regiment, and his rebellious conduct has 
caused much amusement, not only to the 
soldiers but to the august donor at Balmoral 
who laughed heartily when she heard of it. 


We 
Call 
Them 
Conceits 


Simply because they are 
so exquisitely pretty and 
unique that they are calcu- 
lated to make those who 
own them feel proud almost 
to ‘‘conceit.”. We know 
they have that effect on us 
at any rate, and you can 
hardly blame us either. We 
have them with diamonds 
and all precious stones ; 
we have them in gold and 
silver; we have them for 
the hair, the ears, the eyes, 




















the neck, the mouth, the op igh dome French Be 
breast, the finger, the kerchiefa, Great choice 
pocket, the drawing room, Boxee tor Chsiatanan pre, 
the dining-room, _ billiard head-pelnted Sachets for 


Fashionable Hair Ornament 


A greatly appreciated article by refined ladies for Christ- 
mas present. Real Tortoise Pins and Combs, fine cut shell, 


amber, jet, etc. 
441 Yonge Street, corner Carlton. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND’S 


Dermatalogica’, Manioure and Hair-dressing Parlors. 

Scientific, Hygienic, External, Skin, S: alp and HairTreat- 
ment. Our Medicated Face Steaming and Massage manipu- 
lations is an entirely natural process for development 
and preservation of a healthy complexion. No cosmetice, 
rouges, or paste used. Doctors are kindly invited to teet 
our external Medicated Steam Treatment. Cosultation free 
and kindly solicited. Send for particulars. M+ntion this 
paper. J. TRANOLE-ARMAND & Co, largest establish. 
ment of ite kind on this continent, 441 Yenge Street and 1 
Carlton Street, Toronto. Telephone 2498 


J.& J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


room and library ; we have 
them by our own special 
designer on the premises, 
and we have visited per- 
sonally America, England, 
France, Germany, Austria 
and Italy for them, pur- 
chasing in every instance 
direct from the makers. 
We know we are well with- 
in the bounds of truth when 
we say this city never be- 
fore saw so many real 
choice things in diamonds, 
watches, sterling silverware 
and art goods as we to-day 





Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


ot a Se Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 
eve, ing” 


Proprietors of the Hyxienie Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 





Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


REMEMBER ... 
You skip 
All middle profits 
With us. 





REMOVAL = = 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Hae removed his Photographic Studio to 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER|/11 King Street West 


 Reoeen See “A perfeet fit at moderate coat.’ 
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Spadina Brewery 
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Kensington Avenue. 


GOUTHERN  ourRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Etc., 
Eto., by any route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto. 


Latest ori 
signe, in 


inal de- 
juede or 
Satin and in colors 
to match any gown. 


@. SLIPPER 
a i PPERS 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 








R.SCCRE& SON 


Ladies’ Tailors 


TORONTO 


Npeclatite Costume 


Ina large range of Coloring 


for 


Travelling Wear 


Jackets 
Ulsters 
Capes, &c. 


FOR THE 


PRESENT SEASON 


MODERATE PRICES 


te UEHALLE SU 


“UNEQUALED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fasiened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Mer chants 
Throughout the Dominion 


AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


Thanksgiving is over. This 
means that Christmas, too, will 
soon be here, but it means much 


more than this. It mears that every day from now on to 
that greatest event of the year both our stores will be 
filled with the finest goods at the most astonishingly close 
prices. To see read the following quotatione : 

Copper- bottom tea-kettles, No. 9, 50c.; No. 8, 49c ; eplen- 
did, well made copper bottom No. 8 boiler, 92c., regulr 
price $175. Elegantly painted and gold banded, strongly 
made coal scuttles, medium etize, 192 ; large, 24c.; large, 
with funnel, 330. Stove boards, 340. 

The Comet flour sifter, only lic. 
ished irons, 690. 

Eddy’s best tubs, three sizes, 550., 640. and 740., worth 
75c., $1, and $1.25. 

Wooden bowls, 8c., 100., 150., eto , up to 480, fora very 
large one. 

Eddy's celebrated matches, 100. per bex; parlor, 2c. 
boxes for 5c. 

A Royal Canadian or Royal Dominion clothes wringer, 
fully warranted, only $2.69; three string brooms, bet 
green broom (corn), 150 ; 6 doz. clothes pins, 5c. 

Baby’s own soap, 100. per cake; Fatherland boxes, 3 
cakes 10c.; Gem bouquet, 50.; Oaetile, 40. cake; Wolfe's 
acme shoe polish, 190. 

Finely cloth bound books of the works of all the great 
authors, 199.; paper covered books, 50. and 7c.; Webster's 
Unabridged Dictionary, $1.25. 

Note paper, 7o. for 24 sheete ; good 1 quare envelopes, 4c. 
per pao -_ 

No end of games—Halma, parchesi, ‘“‘Go Bang!” 
Louisa, etc., from 440. wp to 830., usually sold for from $1 
to $1.50. Openevenings. Come and inspect our fine stock 


W. H. BENTLEY 


BARBOUR'’S 
Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 





Mis. Potte’ best pol 
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Awaited in Vain. 


The illustration on our first page this week 
is a reproduction of Ernest Thompson's large 
oil painting which has been on exhibition at 
the rooms of J. E, Ellis & Co., King street, for 
some time. The subject is not a pleasant one, 
but the artist’s daring undertaking is carried 
through with rare skill. The life and attention 
of the several wolves in their several attitudes 
is admirable. In the distant cabin a light 
burns, and it is supposed that the peasant’s 
wife has called anxiously across the fields of 
snow for her husband, the wolves have pricked 
their ears at the sound of a human voice, all 
but one or two, still engaged upon the stripped 
remains of the peasant, who in yonder cabin is 
Awaited in Vain. This picture has been 
viewed by thousands since being placed on ex 
hibition, and no picture has for a long time 
aroused such an amount of discussion. 








Social and Personal. 


Miss Estelle Morton gave a delightful dance 
at her pretty home on Grosvenor street, on 
Friday evening, December 9, which was greatly 
enjoyed by about forty friends of the fair young 
hostess. Miss Morton was attired in a very 
becoming costume of pale blue trimmed with 
silver, and was assisted in receiving her guests 
by Mrs. J. H. Walker. The whole of the first 
floor was utilized for dancing—the mus‘c being 
stationed in the hall—and a very dainty supper 
was served upstairs. The number of strikingly 
pretty costumes worn by the ladies on this 
occasion was commented upon. Among those 
present were the following : Mra. J. H. Walker, 
in white silk with pink trimmings; Mrs. A. 
R. Walker, old blue cashmere and velvet ; Mrs. 
H. D. Brown, gray surah and pearl trimmings; 
Miss Christie, cream cashmere; Miss Shaw, 
nile green silk with marguerites ; Miss 
Temple, cream silk; Miss Ellis, white silk; 
Miss M. Ross, white silk empire gown; Miss Ida 
Hughes, gray and cardinal; Miss Parsons, 
black and yellow ; Miss Grant, cream, vallen- 
ciennes lfce; Miss Haldane, yellow; Miss Mc- 
Kenzie, pink. Messrs. H. D, Brown, McCuaig, 
Sanson, Horrocks, Baird, Kennedy of Win 
nipeg, G. Hart, Cornell, Wilkinson, Taylor, 
Eston and Dr. Parker. 


Mrs. Fred Gillespie of Spadina avenue gave 
a young people’s tea on Tuesday afternoon last, 
which was largely attended. 


Dr. E. Herbert Adams gave a lecture on 
Personal Hygiene on Friday last tothe mem- 
bers of the gymnasium of the Y. M. C. A. 


Miss A. Howland of Queen's Park gave a 
young people’s tea on Thursday afternoon last, 
which was a very enjoyable event in every 
way. Misses Gzowski, Mulock and Nellie 
Parsons assisted the fair hostess in doing the 
honors during the afternoon. Many society 
p2ople were present. Among the guests I 
noticed: Miss Kirkpatrick of Goverament 
House, Miss Mortimer Clark2, Miss Hoskins 
and Misses Drayton, Wise, Lockhart and Par- 
sons. The male sex were there also in goodly 
numbers, amongst others Messrs, Harry 
Jones, Ketchum, Buchanan, Evans and Hos. 
kins. About one hundred people in all enjoyed 
Miss Howland’s hospitality on this occasion. 


Miss Tessie McGann, daughter of Capt. John 
McGann of the Esplanade, has just returned 
from a three months’ visit in New York. Miss 
McGann was the guest of Miss Emma Brophy 
of 840 Lafayette avenue, Brooklyn. Miss 
Brophy last Monday evening gave a party in 
honor of her guest, in which many prominent 
people participated. 


Miss Edna Lee gave a very pleasant card | 
party at her homeon Jarvis street last Monday 
evening. 


. 

Miss Violet Gooderharn of Waveney, Bioor | 
street west, gave a lovely young people’s dance 
last Saturday evening. Among the guests I 





remarked The Misses Mabel and Lillie | 
Smart, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, Miss Robinson, | 
Mrs, 3rouse, Misses Palmer, Gould, Mce- | 
Murray, Botsford, McArthur, Madge Gooder- | 
ham, Brouse, Aileen Gooderham, Lee, Emma 
Lee, Beatty, Miall, Lulu Gooderham, Nora | 
Eby, Munroe, and Messrs. Stovel, Wyatt, C. | 


Beatty, Lorne Cosby, D. Smith, Jack Gilmour, 
W. Hargraft, C. Lee, Temple, Boyes and Me. | 
Murray. 


Cards are out for Miss Kate Crawford’s | 
1 


dance on December 21 


Mrs. Cawthra entertained at dinner re ently 
his Honor Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirk 
patrick, Bishop and Mrs. Sweatman, Mr. 
Justice and Mrs. MacMahon, Lieut.-Col. and 
Mrs. Geo, T. Denison, Mr. and Mrs, Cockburn, 
Major and Mrs, Cosby, Mrs. Dobell, Mr, and 
Mrs. Alex. Cameron, Dr. and Mrs O'Reilly, | 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brock, Mrs. FitzGibbon, | 


Mr. J. Small, and Mr. Oliver Howland. | 


Miss Lester of 90 Hazelton avenue is visiting 
her aunt, Mrs. J. Harvey Spencer, Ottawa. 


Club was held at Mrs, Barnes’, 12 Grosvenor | 
street, on Friday, December 2, and was a very | 
enjoyable and successful affair. Over thirty- | 
five couples were present. Good music and a | 
jolly crowd mede a pleasant evening seem 


| 
The opening At Home of the Carnation Social | 
| 
} 
| 


short. 
* 
Mre. Robinson Pirie, of 63 Isabella street, 
gave a lovely evening on Thursday of last 
week, which was largely attended. Among | 


her guests were: The Misses Vic Shepherd, 
Jennie Cunningham, Flo Charters, Carrie 
Brown, Nellie Whyte, Ida Taylor, Maggie 
M :cfarlane, Tillie Macfarlane, Pirie, Gussie 
Bennett, Tillie Bennett, Birdie Macmoran, 
Mayme Dawson, Reina Hedley, Ella Allison, | 
Mrs. D. G. Booth, and Messrs. H. Coates, W. | 
Mackenzie, F. Whatmough, Barber, A. Pirie, of | 
Dundas, W. Booth, J. Mathers, J. Pirie, S. 
Johnston, H. Scott, Whyte, F. Wells, T. Lu 
cas, A. G, Booth, W. Hughes, M. G. Sharkie. 


Miss Hill of 148 Carlton street gave a most 
enjoyable tea to some of her many friends on 
Wednesday. Among those present I remarked : | 
Mrs. Proctor, Miss Riordan, Miss Dunn of Van- 
couver, Miss Haight, the Misses Proudfoot, 
Mrs, Pingle, Mrs. A. Denison, Miss Snively, 
Miss A. Mason, Miss Lizars of Stratford, Miss | 





| recent graduate of the 


| her home on Heath 
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McLaren of Ottawa, the Misses Gooderham, 
Miss Foot, Mrs. Riordan, Mes. Charles Rior- 
dan, Mrs. Stevenson, Mrs. Robertson, Mrs. 
Grantham, Miss Shanklin, Mrs. Douglas, Mrs. 
Clarkson, Mrs. and Miss Holmstead, Mrs. 
Stuart, Mrs. James Plummer, Miss Gibson, 
Mrs. and Miss Chadwick, Mrs. McCallum, Mrs, 
and Miss Miller, Miss Jaques, Mrs. Lillie, Miss 
Porter, Miss Julia Jarvis, Mrs. Fisher, Miss 
Woodbridge and Miss Carrie Sanders. 





The marriage of Miss S. Herbert Mason and 
Mr. Marani will take place on the 29.h of this 
month. : 


Mr. Williams and Miss Lizzie MacMahon 
will be married on the day after Christmas. I 
am told this is to be a very quiet wedding. 


Mrs. S. Frank Wilson’s reception on Satur- 
day was a most delightful event, and was, as I 
remarked last week I expected, a very large and 
stylish affair. Mrs. Wilson is one of the most 
genial hostess2s in Toronto, and spares neither 


art nor care to ensure the enjoyment of her | 
| a3 well as that very young and clever fraulein, 


guests. Neapolitano’s orchestra played de- 





| with white Irish lace. 


George Wade Sculptor. 


The Memorial to the Jate Right Honorable Sir John Macdonald, in St. Paul's Cathedral, un- 
veiled on November 16, 1892, by the Earl of Rosebery, K.G., in the presence of the Marquess 
of Ripon, Secretary of State for the Colonies ; Sir John C Abbott, Premier of Canada : the 
Right Hon. Eiward Stanhope, M P., President of the Imperial Federation League ; the Hon. 
George Foster, Canadian Minister of Finance ; the Dean of St. Paul's Cathedral ; the Arch 


deacon of London ; and a distinguished company. 





ful and finished manner, her pretty transparent 
white sleeves lending grace to what are often 
unattractive, a pianist’s barearms, Miss Little- 
hales, whose ‘cello speaks wonderful things, 
was becomingly gowned in cream and white, 
with a deep red flower in her pretty hair. By 
the way, and apropos of nothing in particuiar, 
what handsome teachers these fortunate 
maidens and musicians have! Mr. Fisher 
was a picture of refinement and good looks as 
he carefully watched Mrs. Barr’s playing. 
Signor D'Auria is b-ight and foreign and 
charming, and Mr. Dinelli, well, Mr. Dinelli 
is, I am told, a bachelor and had better not be 
spoiled by compliments. Miss Gaylord wore 
such a chic little gown of cream silk with 
pouffs of green velvet. Miss Hermenia Walker 
wore a stylish green and white gown; Miss 
Mary W. Pridham, a lovely shade of rose-pink 
Miss Eva May, who 


| recited charmingly, wore a soft cream India 


lightfully, and dancing was indulged in bya | 


goodly number of those light-footed folk to 
whom a waltz never comes amiss, Miss 


Duncan, who assisted Mrs, Wilson in receiv- | 


ing, and who is a guest of that lady, wore a 
pretty navy blue velvet and figured silk gown. 
Mrs, Wilson wore a black lace and silk gown, 


and carried a large black ostrich feather fan. | 


Among the crowds of chattering, smiling 
visitors I remarked : Chevalier, Mrs. and the 
Misses Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Reid, Mr. 
Jack and Miss Reid, Mr. and Mrs. Joe Thomp- 


| son, Mr. and Mrs, Wellington, Principal and 


Mrs. Dickson, Dean Baker, Mr. Ecoest Thomp- 
son, Miss May Hughes, Mr. and Mrs. R. S. 
Neville, Miss Ellis, Mr. Mason, Miss Brown, 
Mr. Rowan and M. Palabot. 


The French Club met on Saturday at the 


| Presbyterian Ladies’ College on the invitation 
| of Miss Baker, who is a valued member of the 


club and one of the staff of the college. Dr. 
and Mrs. McIntyre, the principal and his 
amiable wife, received the club most kindly. 


| As the young ladies were absent at a concert 


and elsewhere, atour of inspection was per- 


| mitted, and the cosy quarters of the budding 


belles and professors (?) were duly invaded. 
They were the prettiest little nests imaginable, 


| and every corner of the fine, big college seems 


thoroughly equipped. Mr. Coulthard, who has 
been very 2°od to the club in this respect, sang 
several songs most delightfully. Miss Edith 
Miller, who had been playing at Mr, Fisher's 
corcert, came in late and added to the interest 
of the meeting by some lovely songs, sung ina 
deep, sweet contralto, which moved to envy 
many an ungifted owl. M. Palabot also con 


silk, with elbow sleeves. There were several 
other pretty girls, Misses Theresa Rolleri, Lena 
M. Hayes, Hortense Jones and Julia McBrien, 


Franziska Heinrich, who pleased the audience 
and did the professors credit, but whom, I 
regret, other engagements obliged me to leave 
unheard. The tone of the Kuabe grand piano 
struck me as extremely fine, as I listened to 
Mrs. Barr's charming playing thereon. 

* 


Mrs. Dr. Richelieu of Virginia is spending a 
few weeks with her sister, Mrs. W. C. Crofton, 


| of Gerrard street east. 
* 


tributed a very sp'rited recitation in his own | 


inimitable way. The club met last night at the 


residence of Mrs, Wilson, 79 Pembroke street. | 


Mr. 
University, left on 
Monday to take a good post ina large establish 
ment near Chicago. 


Mrs. E. Percy Beatty of 69 Lowther avenue 


is At Home to her friends this afternoon. 
7 


Mrs, Henry Cawthra entertained a number 


of friends at dinner on Wednesday evening. 
* 


Miss May Hoskins gave a pretty tea on 
Saturday to a number of her young friends at 
street, Deer Park. The 
youthful hostess looked sweet and ho+pitable 


| in @ dainty little dress of white India silk, 
Hoskins | 


which admirably suited her. Mrs, 
wore a becoming gown of dark terra cotta, with 
black lace, Mra, 
rich striped silk. A very pleasant afternoon 
was spent by all in the handsome parlors of 
Fretherne, and Miss Hoskins’ first tea was 
voted a charming success, 


Mr. Edward Fisher’s concert at Asacclation 


Hall on Saturday for the pupils of the Conser.- 


Fred Brown of 308 Wellesley street, a | 


Mrs. R. H. Tomlinson’s dance on Friday 
evening, December 9, was largely attended. 
Excellent music was furnished and the danc- 
ing was much enjoyed. Among those present 
were: Misses Brodie, Bolster, Gooderham, 
Darby, Boyd, Morrison, Burns, Smith, Hen- 
wood, Douglas, Taylor, Lindsay, Trees, Davi- 
son, Cosby, Thomas, Lingham, Walton, and 
Messrs. Mitchell, W. W. Vickers, Willis, 
Darby, Burns, White, Bruce, Ball, Holcroft, 
Badenach, Brodie, Arnott, Keith and Boyes, 

. 

Another pleasant dance was given on Tues- 
day by Mrs. Mason of Harr Hall. A great 
many bright and bappy faces were there among 
the crowds of guests. A feature of this dance 
was the presence of a number of lately married 
folk, among whom were Dr. and Mrs, Cowan, 
the bride in a very becoming black and pink 
gown; Dr. and Mrs, Hastings, Mrs. Hastings 
in a most becoming dress of delicate-tinted silk 
with soft feathery white trimmings; Mrs, J. 
McIntyre in her wedding gown of white 
bengaline with ostrich feather trimmings; 
Mrs. Webster in pearl gray; Mrs. Wil- 
son, white satin with gold passementerie 
and gold-embroidered lisse; Mrs, Furness, 
orange and black striped satin; Miss Anderson 
of Ottawa, white silk and lace; Miss Barnett, 
yellow net ; Miss Sweetie Cross, flame colored 
silk and coral ornaments; Miss Lottie Cole- 
man, white crepon and antique lace; Miss 
Tremaine, old-rose silk and brocade; Mrs. 
Louis Howard, white ottoman cord and puffed 


| sleeves of yellow velvet; the hostess, Mrs, 


| Mason, a pale fawn satin; Miss T, 


Williamson, her mother, a | 


vatory and their friends was almost too largely 


attended, seats being at a premium by eight 
o’clock. Miss Edith Miller, who looked very 
pretty in a dainty flowered frock, played the 
opening number on the organ, and showed that 
her musical attainments reach to instrumental 
as well as vocal success. Mrs. Barr played a 
concerto of Beethoven in a delightfully faith- 


wore black satin and jet; Miss 
Mason, 
white silk and gold braid; Miss B, Mason, 
ecru silk; Miss Wedd looked well in 
rose-pink and white lace; Miss Wise of 
Ottawa wore a pretty mauve gown; Miss 
Michie wore white silk; her sister, Miss 
E. Michie, pale blue and silver; Mrs, A. R. 
Pyne looked lovely in black and pink; 
Miss Sadie Byrne was very handsome in pink ; 
Miss M. Lamport wore a white silk ; Miss 
Annie Hutchins looked charming in white with 
yellow trimmings. 
remarked: Misses Martin, E. McVittie, 
Fieming, Soutar, Cox, Powell, Parsons, Sloane, 
and Messrs. Houston, Wedd, Alf. Jones, Bad- 
gerow, Caston, Hunter, Lamport, Knight, 
Coulthard, Hewlett, Thompson, Bull, Hamil- 
ton, Harvey Willis, Howard, Evans, Reid, 
Knight, Fahey, McNair, Hutchinson, Drs. 
McArthur, Stacey and Oronhyatekha. 
. 


Mason, 


The leading society event of the week was 


| Mrs, Alexander Cameron’s dance on Tuesday 


evening. The handsome residence was crowded 
with the youth and beauty of Toronto, who en- 
jJoyed one of the most lovely balls of a season 
which has so far been unusually bright. Mrs, 
Cameron received in the library, the dainty 
Louis XVI. salons and picture gallery being 


Among the other guests I | 


utilized for dancing. The orchestra were 
placed in the oak balcony at the east end of the 
picture gallery. Mrs, Cameron wore pink and 
gray brocade and looked, as she always does, 
handsome and gracious. Miss Richards, who 
has been for some time staying with Mrs, 
Cameron, was charmingly gowned in pink 
with chiffon. Some very lovely dresses were 
worn by the guests, among whom I remarked : 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Short of Kingston, who 
is visiting at Government House, Mr. and 
Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. H. Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Colonel and Mrs, J. I. David- 
son, Major and Mrs, Arthur Harrison, Captain 
and Mrs. J. D. Hay, Mr. and the Misses 
Beatty, Mrs. and Miss Mulock, the Misses 
Boulton, Colonel, Mrs. and the Misses Pope, 
Mrs. and Miss Drayton, Mrs, and Miss Riordan, 
Miss Hagarty, the Misses Morphy, Miss Mc- 
Lean, Mr. Ernest Thompson, Miss Thompson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Cameron, Miss Walker, 
Miss Arthurs, and Mr. and Mrs, J. Kerr 
Osborne. The supper table was most artistic- 
ally decorated with green ribbons. 
. 


Miss Alice Fuller of College street gave a tea 
yesterday afternoon. 


Mrs. Thom of Rosedale gives a tea this after- 


noon. 
* 


Mrs. Harold of Huron street gives a tea next 
Tuesday afternoon. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frank E. Macdonald have re- 
turned to their home on Wellington place. 


The Toronto Sailing Skiff Clu» held a very 
pleasant progressive euchre party in their 
temporary club rooms at the foot of Sher- 
bourne street on Saturday evening. A tasty 
supper was served, after which the prizes were 
distributed. : 


Mr. Walter McClive gave a teain his rooms 
at the University Residence yesterday after- 
noon toa number of his young lady friends. 

. 


Mr. J. Macoun, late accountant of the Cana- 
dian Bank of Commerce, Stratford, has been 
transferred to the Toronto office. Mr. and 
Mrs. Macoun have taken up their residence at 
45 G'oucester street. 


The Knights of Pythias held a ball at Webb's 
last night. 


The Canoe Club's annual dinner took place at 
Webb’s on Thursday evening. 


Mrs. Hugh Macdonald's At Home on Satur- 


day was crowded with guests, who were re- 
markably handsomely dressed. The house 
was beautifully decorated with palms, ferns 
and flowers, and a very tuneful orchestra 
played soft music in the entrance hall. Mrs. 


Macdonald received in the drawing-room, 
where the furnishings, in a warm tone 
of crimson, lent an air of delicious 
warmth and comfort to the _ spacious 
salon. Mrs. Macdonald was assisted by her 


daughter, Miss Bessie Macdonald. Among 
those present were: Lieutenant Governor, 
Mrs. and Miss Kirkpatrick, Major and 
Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. J. D. Hay, Mr. and Mrs, 
Henry Cawthra, Miss Cawthra, Mrs. G. T. 
Blackstock, Major and Mrs, Harrison, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Donald 
McKay, Miss McKay, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser 
Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. A. A. Macdonald, 
, the Misses Gooderham, Mr, and Mrs. Cock 
burn, Mr. and Mrs, Bruce Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Hodgins, Dr. and Mrs, Cowan 
and the Misses Michie. 
Mrs, Justice Burton of Oak Lodge, Welling- 
ton street west, is At Home to her friends this 
afternoon. 


Cards are out for a dance at Mrs. J. D. King’s 


on Jarvis street, on December 29. 
7 


Mrs, Charles Gooderham of Sherbourne street 
gives a dance on Tuesday evening. 


The dance to have been given by Mrs, 
Christie and Miss Palmer, at 29 Queen's park, 
on December 29, is postponed to Tuesday, 
January 3. 


Mrs, E. T, Carter and Mrs. J. B. Hall give a 
di.nce in St. George's Hall on December 30, from 
eizht to twelve. 


. 
4 young people’s party will be given this 
evening by Miss Madge Gooderham of 592 
Sherbourne street. 


Mr. Brush, who has been the director and 
organizer in-chief of the Marriage Dramas, has 
prcved himself a very. Wellington in resource 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 





We are showing lovely new goods, and a_ the latest 
ideas for Evening Dresses, Tea and Dinner Gowns. Tailor- 
made Costumes. Orders completed on shortest notice. 
R. & G. Corsets, P. D. Coreets. 


GLOVES FOR FALL WEAR 


4-bt. Derby, with the new large buttons. 4-bt. Chev- 
arette (round seam+) 6-bt. length Bianitz, white stitch- 
ing. Swede Gloves a specialty Evening gloves to match 
costumes. See our new Red Undressed Kid Gloves. 


Wm. Stitt & Co., 11& 18 King St. Kast 





Not a Lamp here and there, 
but a whole store full of them— 


all styles. 


PANTECHNETHEGA 


116 Yonge Street 


Shade frames, any size or shape, 5oc. each. 


It is 
"QUITE EASY 
to buy 


HOLIDAY 
GIFTS 


from a 
Well Selected 
Stock of 
“f FINE GOODS 
© All marked 





3 


in 





Plain Figures 
King Street East 


| S 
At 3 
The J. E. ELLIS CO., Ltd. 


OPEN EVERY EVENING. 





kes of English Cutlery 


DESSERT FISH, GAME 


KNIVES Ann FORKS 


In Sets and Cases 


RICK LEWIS & SON 


(LI MUTED) 
King and Victoria Streets 
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Beatty, President; 

Directore—Geo. Goods 
Win, Thomson, Frauk 
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570 King Stre¢ 
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| TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 
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THE -« Out of Town. Auld Lang Syne. The singing on the whole Partially efface, Mr. Osborne has signified his 


TORB  sypontosiigRLaneen of To Se ee ee 


be made of Miss St. John and Mr. Danville, | and suggested any evenin t k it- 
Mrs, R. Hobson gave a very recherche dinner | who were compelled to respond to several en- | abie to him. : Se 
toa few friends last Tuesday evening. The | cores. The house was filled with the elite of 
Specially invite attention to the fect that they are Manu- ed w e elite o Hon. Arthur S, Hardy spent Sunday at home 
P facturers and Designers of i of honor was Miss Wood, sister of Mrs, | thecity, arnong whom I noticed : Mr., Mrs, and | in this city. Mrs. Hardy's many friends are 
; . a 2 obson, The table was extremely artistic, | Miss Carman, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Corby, Mr. delighted to see her able t 
’ ’ . . ’ . 0 be out again. Mrs, 
; Fine Quality Sterling Silver | white chrysanthemums predominating, with a/ and Mre. Wills, Miss Stella Taylor, Miss | Hardy has been a great ping for many 
and Electro Silver Plate graceful arrangement of yellow silk. Those 
That the prices at which they are cffering to the general 

public Chrixtmas and Holiday good offer inducements 


Hamilton, Miss Barker, Mr. Dupuis, Mr. | months and her reco il 
who enjoyed this hospitality were: Miss Erie very will please not only 
never before made to the purchasing public. Their assort- 










































That they handle the best of everything has 

me a world-wide fact, but that they have 

the power to make your jewelery or your watch 

a3 good as new is not so generaily known. 

However, send to Frank S, Taggart & Co., 89 

King street west, and you will become con 
vinced that it is so. 


Repairs thoroughly done on a watch will last 
as long as new work. If, therefore, your watch 
shows a tendency to go wrong don’t wait, but 
send it at once to Frank S, Taggart & Co., 89 
King street west, Toronto. 


There’s money in it. There’s fame in it. 



























Parker Thomas, Miss Hawthorne, Dr. and Brantfordites, but her friends in T 
Turner, Miss Elma Wood, Miss Crerar, Miss | Miss Dolan, Mr. Arthur Porter, Mr. and Mrs, | well, eee eee 
In 


% set» cumpeate; Wea eyes ais peda? ae de oe a Leggat, Greening, | Jenkins, Mr. McCaulay and the Misses Tam- The Whist Club met on Friday evening at | what? In doing whatever you undertake 
% rome Hobson and Hillhouse Brown. madge. Several pretty costumes were worn, | the residence of Mrs. Cummings Nelles, thoroughly. Consequently if you take your 
Pe Miss Amy Rutherford returned to Toronto | but Miss Barker's pink silk gown, Miss Hamil-| At last there is a probability of the Dufferin | Watch or Jewelery to Frank S. Taggart & Co., 

2 last week after having spent a few days in 89 King street west, for repair you will have an 


ton’s black velvet, Miss Tammadge’s pink 
silk and Miss Aggie Tammadge’s cream ben- 
galine with pretty opera cloak of white and 
gold, were particularly lovely. 

The many friends of Mr. Morphy will regret 
to hear of his removal to Dominion, Que., but 
will be pleased to learn that he has been pro- 
moted to a much more responsible and lucrative 
position than the one which he held in this 
city. During his stay here he made many 
friends, and his pleasant word and kindly 


Rifles getting adrill hall. This will prove a 
boon, not only to the regiment, but also to the 
citizens at large, as Brantford is sadly deficient 
in public halls suitable for promenade concerts, 
mass meetings, or such large gatherings. 

Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Slater left this week for 
England and willin future reside there. Mrs. 
Slater has made many friends during her stay 
in this country, and Mr. Slater will be greatly 
missed, particularly among the Masonic 
brotherhood, of which he is a P.M, 


article that repaired is better than when the 


town, the guest of Miss Browne, Duke street. maker turned it out 


Mr. and Mrs. Adam Brown were At Home 
on Thursday afternoon, when they welcomed a 
number of friends to meet Canon and Mrs, 
Wade. Thecosy home looked most bright on 
this wintry afternoon and a pleasant hour or 
two was spent, the genial host and hostess 
making everyone thoroughly at home. Among 
the guests were: Mesdames Strathy, Mc- 
Laren, Counsell, Parker, Holden, J. W. Gates, 


Christmas and New Year's are approaching. 
You will be wanting to make somebody a 
present. Why not, therefore, leave your orders 
at once with Frank S, Taggart & Co., 89 King 
street west, Toronto? 


‘*My watch cost me a hundred dollars,” said 
a merchant the other day, *‘ but I couldn’t get 
it to go right. I exchanged it for a cheaper, 
and it seems, a better one.” ‘I bought your 
old watch,” said a friend, ‘‘ and it goes splend- 
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; Jones, Powis, Hendrie, Gunn, Lucas, Martin, | smile will be greatly missed f 8 i idly. _Jt only needed the cleaning that Frank 
wns. Tailor . ’ ’ ’ ’ . greatly missed from many a social Miss Wye leaves shortly to visit her sister, |S eC i 
rtest notice. Morris, Sanford, Crerar, Barker, Misses Mar- | gathering during the remainder of the season, | Mrs. Bennett, in New York. ~——" ee ce eee 
tin, Lucas, Howard, Gates, McLaren, Sanford, | but much as his absence will be regretted by Mrs. Robt. Henr i 
, ; j " t . . y, who has been laid up fora “ e 

4-bt. Chev- Dunlop, Hobson, J. Hobson, Gunn. his personal friends, yet his loss will be still | week past, is improving. if dome ae aaeale ake oer tee 
rhite stitch. Misses Mendrie, Dunlop and Dewar attended | more keenly felt by the poor and friendless of Lieut-Colonel Jones spent last Sunday in the | 84tt & Co., 89 King street west, Toronto. 
coer the poudre ball given by Mrs, Bickford in | the city, to whom his purse was ever open and city. The colonel’s home is now in Toronto but Frank S. Taggart & Co., 89 King street west, 
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Bonbonneries 
Brush and Comb Sets 
Bureau Boxes * 
Cologne Holders 
Jewel Boxes Hairpin Trays and Boxes 
Pin Cushions 
Ring Stands 
Bon Bon Trays and Tongs 
Card Cases Button and Glove Hooks 
Glove Boxes 
Handkerchief Boxes 
Manicure Sets 
Photograph Frames 
Cigar Boxes and Smoking Sets 
Tea Caddies 
Ash Trays 
Calendars 
Match Boxes Library Sets 
Soap Boxes 
Tobacco Boxes and Jars 
Shaving Sets 
Thermometers Shoe Horns 
Brushes and Combs for Infants 
Cups Mugs, Food Pushers 
Rattles 
Puff Boxes 
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And other Novelties and Specialties too numerous to men- 
tion. Algo staple lines and Cutlery for table use. Table, 
Banquet and Piano Lampe, Cabinets ana other goods of a 
Dature peculiarly suitable for presentation purposes. 





The'Capital Stock of the Toronto Silver Plate Co. ie 
$100,000.00 


and th 1 of the Company is as follows; W. H. 
Beatty, Seciaent; Alfred Gooderham, Vice-President. 
Directors—Geo. Gooderham, W. T. Kiely, W. H. Partridge 
Win. Thomson, Frauk Turner, C E , James Webster. 
E.G. GOODERHAM JNO, C. COPP 
Mamager Sec,-Treas. 

Facterios and Salesrooms: 
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Electric care pase the door. 








570 King Street West, Toronto, Canada 


Toronto on Tuesday evening. 


mas with their families. 
return with her husband after Christmas, 


Miss Mary Turner, on December 27, 
promises to be a very brilliant affair. 


week, 

Mrs. Thompson, Argylle Terrace, entertained 
a few friends at tea on Wednesday, in honor of 
Mrs. Wade. 

One of the jolliest dances given this year was 

that given by Mrs. Farmer, on Friday evening 
of last week. The residence was beautifully 
decorated with palms, and bunting and flags 
were artistically draped about the rooms. The 
floor was in excellent condition, and dancing 
lasted with vigor till the wee sma’ hours, Mrs, 
Farmer wore a dainty gown of eau de nil silk 
and carried a beautiful bouquet of white 
hyacinths. Among those present were: Mes. 
dames Jones, Walker, Logie, Thomson, Misses 
Briggs, F. Briggs, Jean and Agnes Hobson, 
Martin, Givens, Mackelcan, Grant, Gillard, 
Messrs. Gates, G. Gates, Moreton, Gillespie, 
Farmer, Powers, McKeand, Bruce, Jones, 
King, Domoelle, Ferrie and others. 

Miss Holcroft of Ingersoll is the guest of 
Mrs, Bruce of Cotehele, Duke street. 

Mrs, Hendrie of the Holmstead gave one of 
her charming luncheons on Thursday of last 
week. The table was simply a profusion of 
chrysanthemums and hyacinths, the effect being 
extremely dainty. Covers were laid for sixteen, 
among them being Mrs. Braithwaite, Mrs. 
Jones, Mrs. Sanford, Mrs. Bankier, Mrs. Lucas, 
Mrs, Turnbull, Mrs. Leggat, Mrs, Gartshore 
and Mrs. Burton, Miss Sanford, Miss Lucas, 
Miss K. Leggat, Miss Gartshore, 

The Agmoria Society give their annual 
sale of work and luacheon on Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday of this week. As the proceeds 
are forthe Y. W. C. A., it is to be hoped this 
noble work will reap a goodly sum. 

Mr. W. A. and Mrs. Beddoe of New York 
are guests at the Royal Hotel for the winter. 

Miss Ridley entertains a few friends at tea 
on Wednesday. 

The Culprit Fay given in aid of the Boys’ 
Home on Thursday, Friday and Saturday of 
last week was a charming success. Prof. and 
Mrs. Melville are to be congratulated on bring- 
ing forth so unique a production, the prin- 
cipals being: Mrs. Mackelcan, Miss Schu- 
macher, Miss Irene Bastedo, Miss Ethel Kitt- 
son, Miss Agnes Dunlop, Miss Mabel Mills, 
Miss Annie Edwards, Master Herbert Footner 
and Master Chas. Bell. [tis somewhat similar to 
A Midsummers Night's Dream, and the oright 
and pretty music, graceful dancing, from little 
tots of five years to stately maidens in their 
teens, excited muchenthusiasm, Mesdames Leg- 
gat, Calder, Teetzel, Humphries, and Harcourt 
were on the committee of management, and in 
such hands a success was assured. I believe a 
handsome check will be presented to the Home 
of our boys. , 

Mrs. Alex. Ramsay is visiting friends in 
Chicago. 

The Garrick Club have decided to give the 
opera of Priscilla, or the Puritan Maid, in aid 
of the Police Fund. The music is exceedingly 
pretty, and among the soloists will be Mrs. 
Mackelcan, Mrs, Leach, Miss Schumacher, Mr, 
T. D. Beddoe, Mr. J. H. Stuart. With such 
talent we may expect a great musical treat. 

We are glad to welcome Mr. W. A. Spratt as 
a convalescent after his tedious accident, Al- 
though on crutches, he is as bright as ever and 
will very soon abolish this mode of progres- 
sion. SYLVIA, 





Belleville. 


The Junior Pedro Club was very hospitably 
entertained on Monday evening by Miss Tillie 
Carman at her home on Dundas street. The 
palatial residence was handsomely decorated 
with flowers and colored lights, while the 
driveways and piazzas were brilliantly lighted 
with Chinese lanterns. Miss Carman, owing 
to her sweetness and kindness of disposition, 
is popular with the junior members of society 
and as she bade farewell to her guests on Mon- 
day evening many were the wishes that she 
would soon repeat her kind invitation. 
Among those present were: Misses Barker, 
Mabel Burdette, Bessie Stinson, Maude 
Hamilton, Helen Kelso, Tillie Corby, 
Mabel Walker, May Clarke, Hilda Frost, 
Maude Wilson, and Messrs. Laidlaw, Dupuis, 
Armstrong, Moore, Jellett, Hulme, Stewart, 
Thomas, Bowell and Ponton. 

Miss Davy of Alexander street will entertain 
the Senior Euchre Club on Thursday evening. 

Mr. W. W. Power, manager of the opera 
house, deserves the gratitude of Belleville 
theater goers for the treat which he afforded 
them on Wednesday evening in the presenta- 
tion of the operatic drama, Rob Roy, or 


Messrs. Macpherson and Kennedy left on 
Monday evening via New York for England, 
where they intend spending an English Christ- 
Mrs. Kennedy will 


Invitations are issued for another social 
function ; this will be a joint ball given by Mrs, 
Turner and Mrs, Alexander Turner at High- 
field, in honor of their daughters Miss Erie and 
It 


Mr. Baldwin, of Toronto, was the guest of 
Mrs, Ridley, Main street, for a few days last 











boundless, 


the past week. 
Mr. C. 
Bancroft last week. 


The Way of the Cross. BETSEY, 


Brantford. 


dence, Brant avenue, 
were : 


Harris, Mrs, Oldham, Mrs, Yeigh, Mrs. Hay, 
Toronto, Mrs, John Ott, Miss Forde, 
Misses Woodyatt, the Misses Simmons, and 
Miss Welding. 

A number of Brantfordites attended the 


from reports the bachelors of Simcoe spared 
neither time nor money in making the balla 
complete success. Why don’t the gentlemen 
here make up and give one of their successful 
balis in January ? 

Miss Carnegie, who has been the guest of 
Miss R. Hossie for the past few days, has re- 
turned to her home in London. This charm- 
ing young lady has won numerous friends in 
our city, and it is hoped that she will return 
fora more lengthy visit in the near future. 

Miss Eccleston, Toronto, is the guest of Mrs. 
R. J. Smith, 

The many friends of Miss Edith King are 
pleased to notice that she has entirely recovered 
from a severe illness, SAILOR, 

Mrs. J. W. Digby’s progressive euchre party 
on Wednesday evening of last week was one of 
the pleasantest of the season. Mrs, Digby is 
always a charming hostess and the genial doc- 
torisa ‘“‘host” in himself. The prizes were 
unusually handsome, the winners being Mrs. 
Wilson, Mrs. Temple and Miss Greer, and 
Messrs. Stikeman, Nelles and E. Whitehead. 
Among those present I noticed: Mrs, Byrne, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. P. Buck, Mrs, Hardy, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. Henwood, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Nelles, 
Mr. and Mrs. Temple, Mr. and Mrs, A. E. 
Watts, Mr. and Mrs. T. Harry Whitehead, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. J. Wilkes, Mr. and Mrs, W. A. 
Wilkes, Mr. and Mrs. H. McK. Wilson, Misses 
Curtis, Brown, Mackenzie, Christie, Philip, 
Nelles, Barnard of Owen Sound, Griffin, Pyke, 
McLelland, Greer, Roberts of Toronto, Dr. A. 
J. Henwood, Dr. Philip, Messrs, Curtis, Brown, 
Muir, Thompson, E. Whitehead, Morton, 
Stikeman, Reville, Smith, Muirhead, Haycock, 
Hazen, Henry. 

Mrs. Andrew Muirhead gave a most delight- 
ful afternoon tea on Thursday afternoon of 
last week in honor of her guest, Miss Barnard 
of Owen Sound. In spite of the inclement 
weather many ladies found their way thither. 
Among those present I noticed : Mesdames F, 
J. Bishop, Bunnell, A, Bunnell, F. Cockshutt, 
Gibson, W. S. Jones, Charles Nelles, Robert- 
son, Stratford, Temple, Van Allen, Wallace, 
J. Watt, J. E. Waterous, T. H. Whitehead, A. 
J. Wilkes, F. T. Wilkes, W. A. Wilkes, Wil- 
son, Misses Muirhead, Greer, Goodson, Nelles 
of Hamilton, Nye. Mrs. Muirhead was assisted 
by Mrs. Temple, Miss Greer and Miss B. 
Goodson, 

On Thursday evening of last week a most 
enjoyable organ recital was given in the Con- 
gregational church by Mr. G. H. Fairclough, 
It was probably Mr. Fairciough’s last appear- 
ance in this city before his visit to Germany, 
and his many friends were eager to hear some 
music from the grand organ before his depart- 
ure. They were delighted, for the organist was 
in good form and excelled himself. Miss 
Pauline Johnson gave several recitations during 
the evening. Miss Johnson improves in her 
style at every appearance. She seemed more 
at home than ever before and threw herself 
into her poems as only the author can, with 
the result that her many friends are more than 
ever convinced that there is a great future for 
her. Mr. Chris. Rush of Paris contributed 
largely to the enjoyment of the large audience 
by several beautifully executed violin solos. 


Mrs. W. T. Paterson entertained a few 
friends on Tuesday evening—progressive 
euchre, 


Capt. Harry Leonard, who has been suffering 
from quinsy for some time, is about once more, 

Latest news from Mr. and Mrs, Harry Yates 
and Mr. and Mrs, Flerbert R. Yates reports the 
party enjoying lovely weather in the Bermudas, 

Miss Bernard, who has been the guest of 
Mrs. Andrew Muirhead for the past week, has 
returned to Owen Sound. 

A largely signed request was forwarded Mr. 
J. K, Osborne last week, asking that gentle- 
man to name a date on which he would accept 
a banquet from his many friends bere. Mr, 
Osaborne’s removal to Toronto has left a blank 
which none can fill and which time alone will 


for whom his attention and charity were 


Mr. J. Cooley of Trenton was in the city 
during the week, the guest of Mr. Thos. Power. 
Mrs. Lafferty of Stirling and Mr. McFarlane 
of Montreal visited relatives in the city during 


E. Lyons, barrister, returned from 


His Grace Archbishop Cleary has been the 
guest of Rt. Rev. Mgr. anally during the past 
week, and while here favored St. Michael's 
congregation with a very eloquert discourse on 


Mrs, Frank Ott gave a very pleasant At 
Home last Wednesday at her charming resi- 
Among the many guests 
Mrs, (Dr.) Stanley, Mrs. Hart, Mrs, 
John Agnew, Mrs. Harry Harris, Mrs. John 


the 


Simcoe ball last Tuesday evening, and judging 



















he is working hard for the new drill hall. 


lungs. He is improving, 
A thimble party attracted a large number of 


street, on Friday afternoon. The daylight, 
like the “bold, bad man,” was excluded, and 
Mrs. Bishop’s parlors looked lovely with the 
many-colored lights shed through pretty, soft 
shades. The thimbles were there, and at least 
some of them were kept busy—for awhile. It 
proveda most enjoyable afternoon. Among 
those present were: Mesdames W. D. Jones, 
T. H. Whitehead, A. E. Watts, Misses Nelles, 
Brown, Haycock, Burwell, N. Crompton, 
Leonard, McLellan, Brock, Gibson, Greer. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry madea flying visit to 
New York this week. AUDREY. 





Stratford. 


Miss Small, Wellington street, received a 
number of her friends, on Friday evening, and a 
very pleasant time was spent. 

Cards are out for the wedding of Mr. Hendry 
to Miss Sarah Baker. The blissful event will 
take place at 5 o’clock on the evening of Wed- 
nesday, December 21. 

The Scottish drama, Rob Roy, was played ir 
the city hall on Wednesday evening, December 
14, 

The C. M. Church folk held their annual tea 
in the basement of the church on Friday even- 
ing last, and a large number tasted of the savory 
viands, 

Mr. Holmes treated his hearers to a sermon 
a la Galbraith Sabbath evening, which was 
listened to with the interest that his sermons 
usually are. 

Messrs. Call and Macklin are at work ona 
novel in which they eudeavor to show the con- 
nection between the ancient Aztec race of 

America and the Book of Genesis. It will be 
published in the near future and is to be illus- 
trated by a local artist. 

Mr. W. J. Freeland was presented with a 
vervy handsomely engrossed address, setting 
forth the regrets of the choir of Knox church, 
on the eve of his severing his connection from 
that body as musical director. 

A meeting was held in the office of Architect 
Baxter on Tuesday evening and an attempt was 
made to form a society among local scientists 
to be called the Lyceum. 


St. Catharines. 


Mrs. Sylvester Neelon gave a very large At 
Home, from four till seven, on Thursday Dec. 1. 
The house was brilliantly lighted, and in one 
large room were arranged little tables holding 
from four to six, at which the most dainty re- 
freshments were served by the following ladies: 
Mrs. W. T. Benson, Misses Currie, Nelles, 
Eccles, Merritt, St. John and Larkin. Among 
those present were : Mrs. Haynes, Mrs. Senkler, 
Mrs. Mack, Mrs. T. L. Helliwell, Mrs. J. Tay- 
lor, Mrs. H. Taylor, Mrs. H. Miller, Mrs. 
Clench, Mrs. Binby, Miss Binby, Mrs. J. P. 
Merritt, Mrs. T. R. Merritt, Mrs. Arnold, Mrs. 
S. D. Woodruff, Mrs. Lesslie, Mrs, Hunt, Mrs. 
Armitage, Mrs E. Neelon, Mrs. M. Neeloa, 
Mra. Cox, Mrs. McClive, Mrs. J, O. Miller, 
Mrs. Cross, Mrs. J. T. Groves, Mrs. W. D. 
Woodruit, Mrs A. S. Woodruff, Mrs. Hamil- 
ton Merritt, Mrs. H. Carlisle, Mrs, H. Inger- 
soll, the Misses Bate, Misses Fenton, Misses 
Mack, Misses Larkin, Miss Ingersoll, Miss 
Smith, Miss E. Woodruff, Miss B. Clark, Miss 
I. Woodruff, Miss Merritt, Miss Coy, Miss 
Yale, and others, 

The third reception of the Fortnightly Club 
was given by Miss Bessie McLaren at her resi- 
dence, Bleak House, on Thursday evening, 
December 8. A most enjoyable evening was 
spent in dancing, which lasted until the early 
hours of the morning. Those present were: 
The Misses Larkin, the Misses Fenton, the 
Misses Mack, Miss E. Bate, Miss King, Miss 
Helen Merritt, Miss Annie Benson, Miss 
Margaret Dawson, Miss Marian Coy, Miss 
Nay, Miss Shaw, Miss E, Woodruff, Miss St. 
John, Miss Ida Woodruff, Miss C, Chaplin, 
Miss F. Maguire, Miss McIntosh, Miss C. 
Holmes and Miss E. McCallum; Messrs. 
Crombie, Price, Woodruff, Shaw, Lampman, 
Jemmett, Petrie, Symnes, H. Senkler, Camp- 
bell, Bate, Ramage, Chaplin, Moote, Coy, Mac- 
donald, Nay, Boyle, Chatterton, Merritt, Clark, 
Marquis, McClean, Stuart, White, Helliwell, 
Bixby, Kilgour and others, 

Mr. Harold Senkler, who is attending 
Osgoode Hall, Toronto, has returned home for 
a few weeks. 

Mrs. J. C. Rykert gave a small dance for her 
niece, Miss Edna Roblin, on Friday, December 
9, Among those present were: Miss Gussie 
Helliwell, Miss Carola Brown, Miss Helen 
Merritt, Miss Locke, Miss Lampman, Miss A. 
Benson, Miss B. McLaren, Miss McIntosh, 
Miss N. King, Miss Jones, the Misses Cross, 
and Messrs. King, Campbell, Uniacke, Gooder 
ham, Gzowski, Hazard, Carr, Ellwood, Boulton, 
Allan, Cartwright, Hamilton, Brown, Locke 
and Benson. 
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his heart is still with the Dufferin Rifles, and 


Mr. Lord T, Whitehead has been confined to 
bed for several weeks with inflammation of the 


the friends of Mrs. Frank J. Bishop, Palace 


will repair your jewelery and make a specialty 
of cleaning and repairing watches, Don’t wait, 
but send to them at once. 


Time is money and a good watch is time. 
You miss one, you miss the other. Therefore 
send your watch for repair to Frank S. Taggart 
& Co., 89 King street west, Toronto, forthwith 
if there is anything wrong. 


It is marvelous how much the loss of a 
minute may cost you. Therefore if your watch 
goes wrong don't delay, but take it or send it 
at once to Frank S, Taggart & Co., 89 King 
street west, Toronto, 


A watch, like a house, can always be repaired. 
But unlike a house, the repairing, if properly 
done, will make it better than ever it was. 
Take your watch to Frank S. Taggart & Co., 89 
King street west, Toronto, and try. 


Your watch goes wrong! Perhaps it is only 
a little dust in the most delicate part of the 
machinery. Take it or send it to Frank S. 
Taggart & Co., 89 King street west, and see. 


What did you say? Your watch looses some 
seconds every day. There is something wrong. 
Send it or take it to Frank S. Taggart & Co., 
89 King street west, without delay and have it 
attended to. 


Delays are dangerous. They become worse 
by continuation, especially in the case of a 
watch that develops ever so slight a tendency 
to be erratic. Send at once to Frank S. Tag- 
gart & Co., 89 King street west, Toronto. 


The adage tells us that for the want of a 
horseshoe nail a battle was lost. For the want 
of attention at the proper moment many a 
costly watch has been lost. If there is any- 
thing ever so slight the matter with your 
watch take it once to Frank S, Taggart & Co., 
89 King street west, Toronto. 
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THE STORE OF 


Frank §. Taggart & Co, 


89 King Street West, Toronto 


For Dueber-Hampden and other 
Watches, Jewelery of any and every 
description, Novelties, Fine Art 
Pictures, Guns, Sporting Goods, 
Bicycles and many other things 
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Under the Great Seal 


A NOVEL 
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1892, BY THE AUTHOR, 


the fishing seasons he had paid Hannah 

Plympton offensive compliments that she had 

resented. During the last voyage home with 

his patron Ristack, in the Anne of Dartmouth, 
he had spoken in opprobrious terms of Alan 

Keith, and he had talsely asserted that Alan, 

in a conversation with one Lester Bentz, had 

denounced Ristack asa wastrel and corrupt. 

Moreover, Ruddock had remarked in one of 

their many talks during the voyage home- 

wards, what right had Keith at Heart’s De- 

light ; he went there as a fisherman with a 

Dartmouth vessel and ought to have been re 
| turned. The master was a Scotchman, like 
himself, and was induced by money or clan- 
ship to leave the lad behind. As for him 
(Ruddock) he would have no Scotchmen off 
Newfoundland unless they were really fisher- 
men inthe service of the masters and the ad 
mirals; there ought to be a law confining the 
fisheries to the men of the West. 

Although Ristack, with a pretended air of 
magnanimity, doubted if this would be 
righteous as law, Ruddock contended that 
the men of the East Coast and such as came 
from the North, especially a Perth man, ought 
not to be allowed to become masters, or, if 
they were, on no conditions should they become 
admirals, whether they sailed into harbor‘first 
or last. Ristack in this argument was benevol- 
ently neutral; he would carry out the law, 
the Admirals’ men are withdrawn to the ships. Ristack | whatever it might be; that was his maxim— 
vows that he will have Keith in irons before the night is | ‘‘ Stand by the law, boys.” He had no selfish 

motives in anything he did, but during a car- 

mn > | ouse, to the confusion of all his enemies, he con- 

. oe | fessed to Ruddock that if there was any man 
count ILS OF PEACE AnD _—_ j in the world whom he hated, it was Davia 

A meeting was called of the principal men in Plympton; and in return for this confidence 
the village. They assembled in the living-| Ruddock had confessed that he felt similarly 
room of the Great House. Women were also towards Alan Keith. 
present. The brightness of the morning was The authorities in London were too busy 
in sad contrast with the gloom depicted upon | .i+h more important affairs than such small 
the faces of the people. The yellow beach matters as concerned Newfoundland. The 
under the great bay window stretched cut into rights and wrongs of so insignificant a section 


the calm nese . - of British subjects as those who had dared to 
Three pioneers of the coming fleet were lying 


placidly at anchor, while far away could be | 
seen the white sails of other ships making | 
their way to the fishing grounde. 

At the back of the bay the blue hills rose up | 
to the blue sky. Bees were humming in the 
gardens of the Great House, and in the room | 

where the villagers were assembled the old | 
clock in the Spanish mahogany case was tick- 
ing its loudest. The fuli moon on its disc, | 
glowing with the red cheeks of the man inside 
that luminary, looked quite jubilantly upon 
the meeting. How often external things seem 
to be especially bright when we are most un- 
happy ! 

Hannah, pale but beautiful, sat by the bay 
window with her infant upon herknee. Her 
brown hair was loosely gathered together and 
fastened in a knot on the top of her well- 
shaped head. Her light print dress was open 
at the throat. She looked anxiously at Alan | 
but spoke never a word except now and then 
by way of greeting to some new-comer. 

Plympton had despatched a messenger to the 
Governor at St. John's. He might as well have 
let the messenger remain at home. The Gov- 
ernor had received orders to give place to the 
fishing admiral in regard to the regulation of 
the shore, and in case of need to assist the 
officers to maintain the law. The Governor 
bad only just returned to his post and bad 
brought these orders in his pocket. Governors, | 
it must be noted, went away with the fisher- 
men at the end of the season and returned with 
the summer. During the winter months, as 
already mentioned, the settlements were left 
without such protection of law as might be 
provided by the presence even of a weak gov- 
ernor. It is true, a garrison was left at St, 
Jobn’'s with full instructions what they should 
do if they were attacked by the French, and 
what more particularly they should do in case 
the French were victorious. They were to 
spike their guns and make other dispositions 
so as to render their defeat as unimportant as 
possible. But as to the colonists, nothing was 
said about them; they were to make shift to 
live and maintain order as best they could. 

The Governor to whom Plympton had des. 
patched his messenger was a weak officer. 
Moreover, he and his people were somewhat 
jealous of theauthority that Plympton wielded 
at Heart's Delight. While the little settlement 
over which Ristack and Ruddock were just now 
riding rough-shod was in winter a model vil- 
lage of peace and good-will, St. John’s entered 
upon all kinds of trials and troubles the mo- 
ment the fishing fleets with their admirals and 
masters were out of sight. 

{n his contention with Plympton and the 
eettlers of Heart's Delight, Admiral Ristack 
«new to what extent he could go. It was not 
necessary that he should be moved by revenge 
or by what Ruddock called love. He might be | 
impelled by either of these passions or not, 
The law was with him, ani it was quite open 
for him to merely stand by the letter of it and 
pose as a man performing an unpleasant duty. 
He was of a malicious nature—hated anyone 
else to be successful besides himself, could not 
endure to hear Plympton spoken of as a kindly 
and good-natured man who loved his fellows 
and kept the village peaceful and happy by his 
good example. He was a graaping, intriguing 
man, suspected at Dar mouth of having once 
sold a Government secret toa Fiench spy, but 
he made his way for al] that to the confidence 
of the Court of Admiralty in London, It is 
not unlikely that he may have sold the French 
spy something that was no good,and made 
merry over the transaction with the authorities 
in town, Anyhow, he was on the best of terms 
with the best of London officials who had con- 
trol of the affairs of Newfoundland. 

Ruddock was Ristack’s tool, his fetcher and 
carrier, his pander to Fate, his toady, his 
neighbor and comrade, The _ vice-admiral | 


COPYRIGHT, 


SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTRRS I, AND Il. 

The story opens in Newfoundland about the time of the 
American War of Independence, at which period the island 
was under the despotism of whatever fishing captain 
could first anchor on the coast im the spring. That seaman 
became admiral for the season, and his authority over the 
few inhabitants of the island was often made harsh and 
oppressive. Not even a cabin could be erected 
without his permission and all attempte to coloniz: the 
island were forbidden, it being a determined purpose to 
reserve the island as a fishing ground. David Pi;mpton, 
the master of Heart’s Delight, a small fishing village, has a 
daughter Hannab, beloved by Alan Keith,a young estim- 
able fisherman. She is aleo loved by a whining hypocrite 
named Bentz, but her father, when he speaks to him, 
threatens to bait the wolf traps with bis carcass if he 
speaks of it. Alan’s suit is more favorably recet ed, and 
as he is proposing for her hand to her father she herself 
approaches. The interview has been witnessed by Bentz, 
who creeps stealthily away. 

CHAPTERS Ill AND IV, 

Alan Keith and Hannah Plympton have been married a 
year, and a child bas been born to add to the happiness of 
Heart's Delight. Father Lavello, the priest in charge of 
the station, hears oocasionally of the mischief brewing be- 
tween the American colony and the Government of King 
George of England, and one day the serenity of Heart’s 
Delight is ruffled by the arrival of Admiral xistack and 
Vice-Admiral Ruddock with their men. They bring orders 
under the great seal for the inhabitants cf Heart’s Delight 
to destroy their buildings and to cease cultivation of theland, 
twenty-four hours being given them to remove their house- 
hold goods prior to the destruction. Alan Keith indig- 
nantly defies the visitors, but at the suggestion of Master | 
Plympton the twenty-four hours is taken advantage of and 





over. 





struggle for an existence on that barren coast, 
had to give place to questions that were con- 
sidered to involve the national safety. The 
king and his government had Paul Jones on 
their hands, apart from recognized foreign com- 
plications. The British supremacy of the seas 
was being contested not merely by recognized 
belligerent fleets, but by pirates and buccaneers ; 
and the chiefs of the admiralty were going to 
show their foes that no combination, no flying 
of false flags, no subterfuges, no accumulation 
of hostile fleets whatever could stand against 
the British marine. The bare idea that certain 
illegal settlers in Newfoundland presum:2d to 
move a finger that might seem hostile to this 
policy of defence and defiance, irritated the 
authorities to the last degree. Newfoundland 
was a training ground for the navy; New- 
foundland was a fishery ; Newfoundland should 
be nothing more. In this direction of thought 
and resolution the master fishermen of the 
West, and the great merchants and shipowners 
interested in the fisheries, supported the ad- 
miralty authorities and court with every artifice 
and influence. Ristack found it an easy matter 
to win official sanction for the arbitrary exer- 
cise of power, which he sought in regard to the 
revision of affairs and the re-organization of 
| the harbor of Heart's Delight, the insolence of 
the settlers there having been reported upon 
by himself and Ruddock in person, and also by 
letters from one Lester Bentz, a fisherman of 
St. John’s, who had been prevented from exer 
cising his calling once every year in the adjac- 
ent harbor by the outrageous exercise of an 
undue and unlicensed authority on the part of 
one David Plympton, who actually claimed to 
be legally possessed of lands and tenements in 
the harbor of Heart’s Delight contrary to law 
and public polity. 

It is possible that Plympton, without know- 
ing anything of its details, felt the spirit and 
effect of this hostility. The reader knows that 
he had looked into the future of Heart’s Delight 
with misgivings. His judgment had been 
endorsed by signs and tokens which were as 
straws on the stream of Time. The incident 
of the removal of a potato shed in the previous 
season was enough to make Plympton thought- 
ful and suspicious. It was a pity Alan Keith 
had not sufficient knowledge of Newfoundland 
to have made him at once accept the sug@estion 
of the master that they should seek the protec- 
tion and peace of the old country. 


CHAPTER VI, 
FOR THE SAKE OF THE WOMEN AND 
CHILDREN. 
On this summer morning of that fatal season 








gloried in the possession of a little brief 
authority. He was built in a very conmon 
mould—had risen by fraud, trickery and time- 
serving. On more than one occasion during 





“T hope they'll let us fight these buccaneers.” 


of Ristack’s extended authority, Plympton 
looked unusually grave, and his looks did not 
belie his feelings. Every man and woman in 
the room waited for his opinion with undis- 
guised anxiety. 

“TIT am getting old,” he said, rising in their 
midst, ‘‘and it may be that my nerve is not 
what it was ; if we were within what might be 
called our strict legal rights, as we undoubtedly 
are within our strict moral rights, I should 
urge resistance to these officers, these pirates, 
despite the letters of authority that justify 
their piracy. And that is the worst part of the 
business. A pirate we understand ; we fight 
him or we give in; but here are men backed by 
the powers in London, whose acts are nothirg 
short of piracy, though resistance on our part 
to these magisterial powers means rebellion.” 

** Then let it be rebellion, says I!” exclaimed 
the next oldest man in the colony ; ‘‘ better lose 
our lives than be slaves to such ruffians as 
Ristack and Ruddock, who have been the bane 
of Heart's Delight these three seasons back.” 

** Ay, ay,” said several voices. 

**The thief who lays his hand on my dwel- 
ling,” said a younger man, who had not lorg 
been married, ‘‘ had better say his prayers.” 

Alan Keith, nervous, but self-restrained, 
stood by Hannah near the bay window that 
looked out upon the broad ocean. He was 
leaning against the window-frame and watch. 
ing the unaccustomed scene in the Great House. 
Hannah had laid her hand upon his, and was 
looking up into his face. She could see how bit- 
ter was the struggletokeep calm out of his great 
love forher. Alan would have liked to stand 
forth and champion the rights of the villagers 
with his strong right arm. In his very soul he 
longed to grip Ristack by the throat. He would 
not have hesitated at commanding a fleet 
of boats to board the Anne of Dartmouth 
had he been free as he was before that day 
when he had first seen Hannah standing at her 
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met in council; let us first ask our Heavenly 
Father to guide and help us toa right judg- 
ment,” 

The people fell upon their knees ; some with 
a fervor of devotion, others with something 
like a protest. 

‘Fight first and pray after, I say!" was the 
remark of the dwarf with the giant arms. 
Nevertheless he went down on his knees with 
the rest. 

** Guide us, O Lord God, in this hour of peril 
and danger,” said the priest, raising his bared 
head, ‘‘that we may follow Thy divine will 
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asked the second oldest man of the village, 
who had spoken after Plympton. 

Alan made no reply, and Pat Doolan in the 
porchway, with others of his way of thinking, 
bit his lipe for fear he might be tempted to in- 
terrupt the proceedings before Alan Keith had 
spoken. 

““You would like the voice of the younger 
men,” said a stalwart fellow from the east 
coast of England who, in spite of laws and re- 
gulations, had brought his wife over to Heart's 


have raised to Thee and to Thy Saints an altar 
and achurch, Our days have been spent in 
honest labor according to Thy laws, and we 
have striven to the best of our poor weak 
natures to walk in Thy ways, to honor and 
glorify Thy beloved Son, and to make unto 
ourselves a home of peace and contentment. 
If it is Thy will that we quit our altars and 
our homes, and seek Thee beyond the bound- 
aries that arbitrary human power has set up, 
let the same be made manifest to Thy priests 
and to these Thy people by such natural in- 
clination as comes with humbleness and 
prayer. We pray Thee to inspire us with a 
rightful judgment, and to strengthen us so 
that we may overcome the devil who works 
against us, and to give us courage to do that 
which is right, and just, and true, and obedi- 
ent in Thysight. Amen !” 

‘“*Amen!” said the people, as with one 
voice ; and every man and woman rose from 
their knees, 

“I beg to offer to Father Lavello and the 
rest,” said a villager who had hitherto 
been silent, ‘‘ this propoeal. We leave it to his 
reverence and to Master Plympton, Alan 
Keith and John Preedie what course it be 
deemed right for us to take; whether to stand 
by our homes to the death or to take away our 
bits of things and seek new homes away in the 
interior.” 

‘* Where we'd starve to death in the winter,” 
remarked one of the women. 

““Nay, nay,” said another quickly, ‘“‘ we 
wouldn’t starve ; and we’d better starve than 
see our men carried away to England to be 
tried for treason and be beheaded on Tower 
Hill.” 

** Yes, yes,” said twenty women at once. 

“T have only one objection to make,” said 
the dwarf with the giant’s arms; “it is this— 
and I mean no offence to the priest, though 
I'm a Protestant hand and foot, heart and soul, 
that isif I’m anything. It’s no good leaving 
this question to Father Lavello; he’s a man of 
peace, of course—though I’ve heard of fightin’ 
priests as well as sportin’ parsons. But that’s 
neither here nor there ; I'm willin’ to leave this 
affair to the master, to Keith and to Preedie; 
and I hope they'll let us fight these thieves and 
buccaneers with the law on their lips and hell 
in their hearts.” 

“* Hooroo!” shouted Pat. 

‘“‘Hurrah !” cried his mates at the porchway. 

“Then let it be so,” said Lavello, ‘I 
assuredly should advise peace, but I am willing 
that you should this day be guided under 
Heaven by the three good men and true who 
have been nominated ; let us then retire while 
they take counsel together.” 

* Nae,” said Alan Keith, standing away from 
Hannah, “‘ we hae nae need to tek counsel in 
secret, let us tek it among our friends and 
neebors. I shall gie ye my opinion right here 
where we stand. There’s naething I’d like 
better than to gae forth and fight those buc- 
caneers o’ the sea, these villain agents of a 
besotted and ignorant government, and tear 
their hearts out o’ their vile bodies. But 
we mun stand by our women.” 

‘*Yes, yes,” said several women's voices, 
“that’s right,” 

“There are seasons when we stand by our 
women most true by seeming cowards—when 
we resist ogr impulses, when we decline to tek 
chances, Master Plympton tells us we'd 
endanger their lives and happiness if we 
resisted these men, whether we drove the 
tyrannous ruffians to their ships or nae, 
whether we killed them or let them live; it 
would be all the same, we'd endanger our wives 
and bairns; we hae gin hostages to fortune, 
the master says, and we mun tek the con- 
sequ’ nee.” 

‘*Do ye mean we mun gie in?” asked one of 
the young men who had previously spoken. 

“* Yes, yes,” said the women. 

‘* Nay, nay,” cried several of the men, 

‘* Neighbors !" exclaimed the second oldest 
man of the village, who having secured atten- 
tion went on, “hear Alan Keith out! But let 
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Delight and built himself a hut. “IfI 
might be so bold as to speak that opinion, why, 
then, I am with my gray-haired and honored 
neighbor who prefers death to slavery.” 

“ Ay, ay,” shouted the men in the porchway, 
and “‘ Hooroo!” exclaimed Pat Doolan. 

Then there wasacry of “ Keith—Alan Keith.” 

“Ay, why does not Mister Keith speak?” 
asked a grim-looking villager, almost as broad 
as he was long, with the arms of a giant on the 
body of a dwarf. 

“Tam thinking of the women and bairns,’ 
said Alan, looking round the room. “If we 
could place them in safety it would just be the 
reight thing tofeight! And whenI look at the 
master there,and know how bravea man he 
is, and he tells us we're in the wrang, I dinna 
ken what to advise. I hae got over the passion 
I felt face to face with the devils yonder, and 
I’m willin’ we should be guided by what’s best 
for the women and the bairns.” 


Hannah pressed Alan's hand. He had spoken 
without changing the position or attitude he 
had taken up from the first. 

‘Spoken like the good man ye are,” said one 
ofthe women, ‘‘We might take sides with 
ye and die with ye for our rights and honor; 
but what about the childer?” 

** Ay, ay,” said one or two earnest voices, 

“If we could place the women and children 
in safety,” said Plympton, “‘ what then? Sup- 
posing we are overcome; these admirals, as 
they are called, would have the power to take 
such of us as they could seize to England and 
try us for high treason.” 

‘**Mon,” said a Scotchman, coming forward, 
“its just an awfu’ position! But I'm for 
feightin’ all the same!” 

“Hurrah !” shouted a little knot of bellig- 
erents, especially those who had no belongings 
of wives or children. And Pat Doolan again 
raised his voice with a double ‘‘ Hooroo!” 


At this moment Father Lavello appeared 
upon the scene. There were among the people 
of Heart's Delight only afew Protestants This 
also was a grievance of the Ristack faction. 
Father Lavello and his predecessors had worked 
for and with the people; had befriended 
them in their money troubles; had joined in 
their labors and assis‘ed at their humble festi- 
vals, They had made many converts, and 
those who still preferred to worship outside 
the pale of the more popular church had no ill- 
feeling towards the priests. 

**God save you, my friends!" said Father La- 
vello, in his rich, deep voice. “Iam grieved 
at the trouble which has befallen us. I have 
heard of it from your messenger. You are 


me also tell you that the question before us is 
whether we leave ourselves in the hands of 
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Master Plympton, Alan Keith, and J. hn 
Preedie.” 

“* Right ye are,” said Pat Doolan; ‘“‘ me and 
my mates is agreed to that.” j 

**T accept the responsibility with my reigh- 
bors,” said John-Preedie, a sober-browed, 
middle-aged man ; “I am willing to tell you 
my opinion without more ado. Like my friend 
Maexy,” pointing to the dwarf, ‘‘I am a Pro- 
testant, though willing to acknowledge the 
good there is in Mr. Lavello apart from his 
priesthood, and I think it best that laymen 
should settle this thing. I would stand with 
any man and defend the rights of Heart’s De- 
light ; but it appears we bave no rights to de. 
fend—we are only lodgers. This land, which 
brave Englishmen discovered and planted, is 
not for all, but for a chosen few ; and for my 
part I shall take myself and belongings in the 
first ship that can carry us to America and join 
our brothers there who have not only the cour- 
age, but the power, to resist tyranny and do 
battle for liberty.” 

** Hooroo!” shouted Pat ; and his national 
manner of expressing approval was followed 
by a cheer that might have been hearc away 
on the decks of the Anne of Dartmouth, the 
Pioneer, and the nameless ship that had cast 
anchor within the past twelve hours, thus giv- 
ing to the harbor of Heart’s Delight a full court 
of Admiral, Vice-Admiral and Rear Admiral). 

‘*In the meantime,” continued Preedie, ‘I'm 
for peace. I’m not one, asa rule, who'd turn 
the other cheek to the smiter; but to-day to 
the strength of the tiger I would oppose the 
| cunning of the serpent. At present, I say, I am 
| for peace.” 

A murmur of approval came from the women. 
The men were silent, for they saw that Alan 
was again about to speak. 

“‘Dinna ye think, neighbors,” he said, his 
face white with his efforts to control himself, 
““dinna ye think I wouldna like to feight; 
dinna ye think it doesna tek me all my time to 
say ‘Nae’tothem as would. And, above all, 
dinna ye think, feight or nae, I will na be re 
venged. By the God above us I will, and up to 
the hilt——” 

The priest raised his right hand reprovingly. 

“‘Askipg your reverence’s pardon,” said 
Alan; ‘tand ye mun understan’, Father 
Lavello, that we Scotch Catholics are nae sae 
tractable as some itherso’ yer flock; we are 
wild and uncultured to discipline. But all the 
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same, friends and comrades, I'm tor peace this 
day.” ; 

« And I, too,” said Plympton. 

“‘God’s blessing be upon your good resolves,” 
said the priest. 


GHAPTER VII. 
TREACHERY. 

And thus it came to pass that the people re- 
solved that pending other advice that might 
change them, in the reply of the Governor to 
the messenger whom Plympton had sent to St. 
John’s, they would proceed to move their 
household goods and chattels to a spot whither 
Alan Keith undertook to lead them. He had 
in his mind no distant pilgrimage, no wild 
scheme of an independent kind of government 
away in the wilds of Labrador, but to a valley 
known to many of them only a few miles dis- 
tant, where they could build without the let or 
hindrance of the fishing admirals and come to 
some general decision as to their future move- 
ments and policy. 

During the afternoon the men met and made 
their dispositions for the morrow. Some of 
them already began to pack their goods. 
Ochers visited each other at their houses and 
said good-bye to the bits of fragrant gardens. 

The women gossiped about the meeting, and 
compared notes as to the method of packing. 

Heart’s Delight was very busy one way and 
another. The fishing boats were hauled ashore, 
Not @ man was any longer engaged with his 
nets. 

The second oldest man of the village had pro- 
posed that they make their exodus by water; 
but this was always over-ruled by the argu- 
ment that at whatever point of the coast they 
disembarked, they would have to march at the 








very shortest six miles inland. 


Pat Doolan desired to remove the little fort 
and the two guns which they had erected and 
mounted during the winter by way of defence 
of the harbor. Maxy, the dwarf, said ‘‘no” to 
this, because they might still desire to turn 
those guns on the Anne of Dartmouth and the 
Pioneer. Pat was more than delighted at this 
suggestion and would have been willing to try 
the argument of shot and shell on Ristack and 
Ruddock at once, spite of the fact that the long 
guns which the fishing admirals carried would 
have been sufficient to batter down the little 
fort and destroy the whole village in a few 


well-directed rounds, 

In this way the afternoon slipped into even- 
ing, and evening into night, the weather sweet 
and soothing, as if it was in sympathy with 
the peaceful resolutions of the people. 

The law had given them twenty-four hours 
to remove their goods. Alan, with the 
rest, had resolved to obey the law to the 
letter. Plympton and Alan smoked the pipe of 
peace over their resolve in the bit of wooden 
atbor in Plympton’s garden during the sunset. 
They talked of many things, watched the sun 
go down red and golden into the sea, noted its 
caressing beams fall upon the anchored ships, 
and took in the sense and feeling of the scene 
as betokening a sort of dumb approval of their 
action. 

All these signs of peace, however—the per- 
fume of the first gilly-flowers, the quiet sea re- 
flecting the quiet sky, the red-gold sunset, 
with its last beamson the ships inthe harbor 
and the lead-glazed windows ofthe village— 
were but typical of the calm that ofttimes goes 
before the storm. 

While Heart's Delight had come to the con- 
clusion that they would obey the law as it was 
interpreted in the powers of the fishing ad- 
mirals, Ristack and Ruddock in council as- 
sembled came to the conclusion that the law 
would be best obeyed by the arrest of Alan 
Keith, the ringleader of what they chose to 
call the day's revolt. Ristack was not a brave 
man. He could fight, if need be, to defend his 
own, but he preferred rather to take his enemy 
in the toils of legal villainy than to run the 
risk of his enemy's knife. Ruddock, in his 
black heart, had a mind to what he called a 
flirtation with Hannah Keith. He had only 
learned that she was Keith’s wife after they 
had returned to the ship. Lester Bentz was 
his informant. Lester had come aboard in the 
dugk, rowing himself from the shore. Aftera 
brief conference on board the Anne of Dart- 
mouth, he undertook to pilot a picked boat’s 
crew to a point where they could approach the 
Great Hc ‘se and its annex by a path through 
the wooded hills that protected the harbor from 
the north wind and formed a picturesque back- 
ground to the village. 

(To be Continued, ) 








Mr, Wigstaff of Chicago. 


Mr. Wigstaff is a Chicago man, and has been 
since he began, some thirty-nine years ago. He 
tr. vels for a Chicago house and is to the man- 
ners born—a little more, perhaps. Not long 
ago Wiggy blew into a St. Louis concern for 
the first time and met the proprietor, a very 
polite but quizzical old gentleman. 

‘I'm Mr. Wigstaff of Chicago,” he said, ex- 
tending his hand, ‘‘and represent pork.” 

‘How d’y’ do? How d’y’ dot” responded 
the old gent ; ‘‘a very fair representative, I’m 
sure. Comein, come in,” and he led Mr. W. 
back to his office and seated him. 

“I beg your pardon, Mr. —— Mr. ——,” he 
hesitated, ‘‘but I’ve missed your name,” 

‘* Wigstaff—Mr. Wigstaff of Chicago,” re- 
plied Wiggy, somewhat uneasily. 

“Oh, yes, of course, Wigstaff,” rattled along 
his host. ‘‘ Very familiar name, My maternal 
grandmother was engaged toa man once by 
that name. Very nice man he was, too, if he 
had let liquor and cards and horses and politics 
alone; but he wouldn't, and she bounced him, 
I was always sorry for Wigstaff, though I 
never heard his story until some fifty or sixty 
Years after he had been hanged for horse-steal- 
ing.” 

Mr. W. hadn't time to say anything yet, and 
he was becoming fidgety. 

‘As I was saying,” went on the old chap, 
“if he had only let horses alone he might have 
got along very well with the others, but he 
Wwouldn’t, an. behold the result, Young man, 
take warning from your namesake and confine 
yourself to pork. It’s safer.” 

Wig started to say something. 

‘* Excuse me,” cut in the old one, *‘ but where 
did you say you were from?” 

“Chicago,” replied Mr. W., with a sigh of 
relief, 

“Chicago? Chicago?” repeated the voluble 





















old fellow. ‘By the way, Mr. Wigstaff, where 
is Chicago?” 

That was the straw that broke the camel’s 
back and also Wiggy’s nerve, and as he bolted 
out of the office he heard the old man snort.,— 
Detroit Free Press. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent In. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enolosures unlese ao- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


Versus.—Soraps of letters not studied. See rules. 


Mona AND PnyLuis—No coupons reached me. Please 
read all my rules. 


Francis, Orillia.—Your writing will be better suited for 
delineation after atime. It is at present not sufficiently 
formed. “4 

ANoBLICA.—This is rather a crude study, showing, how- 
ever, some ability and a determination to persevere. The 
writer is sensible, kind and fond of humanity, hope, ambi- 
tion and carefulness are shown. 


ONNALINDA —1. Writing shows self-ssteem, a steady and 
persistent will, rather an outspoken and frank nature, but 
cautious at times, vivacious, original and clever, with a 
thoroughly honest and likable nature. 


Riozav.—You are capricious an 1 impulsive, independent, 
self-willed and lacking discipline. Discretion, vivacity, 
perseverance, generosity and self-assertion are shown. 
You are not original but very bright. 

Mo.ty.—I do quite agree with you about the poems of 
Owen Meredith. Have you aleo read Sir Edwin Arnold's? 
If you have not, give yourself a treat with them. You did 
not enclose a coupon, so I cannot delineate your hand- 
writing. 

Wesonan.—You are independent, good-tempered and 
discreet, with great adaptability, excessive truth and 
charming sympathy ; fondnees for beauty and excellent 
taste are shown, generosity and generally optimistic 
tendencies. 

Poconontas.—Excellent judgment, clear ideas, great 
vivacity, self-respect and a smal! degree of temper are 
yours. Humor, imagination, honor and rather a love of 
romance are also visible. You are a most charming 
quartette. 

Portia.—You are sensible, fond of fun, slightly anxious 
for effect, good-natured and somewhat ambitious. I don’t 
see any great ability or originality, but a dainty taste and 
pure ideale. Perhaps you area little selfish, but you have 
many attractive and charming qualities. 

CurissHiLp.—This fine specimen shows very fine char- 
acteristics, not so much strength as beauty. Writer is 
adaptable, bright and aweet-tempered. with discretion, 
ability, hope and generosity, good taste, excellent de- 
duotive judgment, tact, sympethy and care are shown. 

T. L. C.—You are a little affected, very determined, with 
original and strong opinions, capable of self-sacrifice, rather 
averse to very demonstrative people, self-willed and a trifle 
obstinate. Caution is very visible. alternating with frank 
speech. Your writing has plenty of character and 60, my 
friend, have you. 

Reaina —You are one of the easy-going and careless peo- 
ple, Regina, with all the self-reliance and determination 
possible in such a nature, which is not’ much. You are 
oblivious of details, a little sensitive and somewhat tem- 
persome, erratic and lacking self-control, but with origin- 
ality and cultured tastes. 

MINNEHAHA —Thie study shows great ease of manner, 
rather a trim and neat method, some ideality, a little sel- 
fishness, excellent discretion and good self-contro). Writer 
is reflaed and cultured and has good perseverance when 
she thinks it worth her while. A high idea of honor and 
generally exalted standard are here. 

Sxooks —It is not necessary to sprinkle the capital let- 
ters around, but yours are a decided help to graphology. 
You lack tact, but possess a kind and sympathetic nature, 
constant but not extra demonstrative, slightly imaginative, 
very persevering, a little apt to hesitate in action, but 
almost sure to judge aright in emergencies. 

Suoo Fiy.—1. About 5ft. 54 or Giu.. 2. Depends on cir- 
cumstances. It is often a kindness to invite a young man 
to visit at your home, anda girl never shows to greater 
advantage than when she is playing hostess, if she does it 
well. 3 You are fond of society, rather hopeful, a little 
ambitious and very humorous; a bright and attractive 
person, I think 

Cuairn.—Sorry you had to walteo long. You are rather 
an erratic writer, with tendencies to impatience and lsck 
of self-control. I thiak you are orderly, but very impulsive 
and rather apt to fly from s-niles to teare on small provoca- 
tion ; tenacious and quick-tempered, aleo quickin percep- 
tion and, tasteful. I don’t like a line of self-will that is al- 
most obstinacy. 

K. E. G., Chicago.—If you observe the rules you may 
have a delineation, though you hail from Timbuctoo, Kath- 
leen. Your writing shows a strain of despondenoy, com- 
bined with sympathy, generosity, originality, caution in 
choosing, but constancy to your chosen friends. Some 
traces of temper, independence, love of beauty and truth- 
fulness are aleo shows. You are rather practical and very 
honest. 

Tus Kin —1. Your August letter just opened. Don't 
think I am very neglectful of you. I have answered you 
as soon asl could. As we have more space now I will be 
able to catch up on my correspondence. 2. Your writing 
shows a very level bead, sore eelf-will and excellent 
strength of mind. I don’t think i} ie at all likely that you 
will be an old maid, and when you settle down I am quite 


Not Exactly a Moment of Triumph. 







Popleigh hurrying for his train with a few belated Christ 
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sure you will make a good wife, 


Cuirs —This dainty study shows order and method, 
truth and individuality. The writer is self-conscious and 
anxious to excel, of refined tastes. great love of beauty, 
sensitive and sympathetic, rather imaginative, extra con- 
scientious, and though lacking determination and snap, 
you are apt to be the unsuspected winner of some import- 
ant race. Neither very strong affection nor very enduring 
constancy are markedly visible, but there are forceful and 
heavy lines, which are at variance with the style of this 
study. 


Max (Delhi)—I have another correspondent of your 
name. 1. Trio is pronounced Tree-o. 2. Some think 
Paderewski, some Rubinstein. There are several who are 
beyond compare in their several styles. 3. The person you 
enquire about is a very cultivated and charming player, a 
little passe, very sensitive and a little conceited. He cer- 
tainly ranks high. 4. Your writing shows refined taste, 
great ability, love of beauty, vivacity, some independence 
and much amiability ; discretion and a little impatience 
are also visible, with sympathy and affection. 


Niu —l. I was delighted with your letter, and hope to 
hear more from you. Won't you write me a Christmas 
letter? It isa great pity such a girl as you are ; shouid not 
have more leisure, for I am sure you'd make good use of it. 
I like you well. 2. You are bright, hopeful and amiable, 
not too fond of company, and very well able to look after 
yourself ; have tact and self-reliance, with rather an impul- 
sive and offhand way of thinking; you are anything but 
shallow, sometimes apt to be too much influenced by sur- 
roundings, a lovable, honest and clever little woman, very 
quick to see fun and adapt yourself to clrcumstances. 


ELo1ss.—1,. The word ‘‘Mizpah” signifies a ‘‘ Watch- 
tower,” and implies care and supervision either tender or 
mistrustful as the case may be. 2. If a young lady of nine- 
teen chooses to give the privilege of a kiss to a young man 
of the same age, I don’t suppose any of the stare will fall. 
For my part, it would depend much on the style of kiss and 
the style of young man, whether I said it was improper. 
In some cases it would be very foolish, not to say anything 
more ; in others it would be allowable. However, if I were 
you, Eloise, I would not make a practice of kissing young 
men of nineteen or of any other “teen.” 3. Your writing 
shows an impulsive and undieciplined will, great ideality, 
impatience, humor, self-will and a disposition to combative- 
nes. Don't you like to argue? I know you hold your 
opinions most tenaciously. I think you are a little too 
romantic. 





Mr. Smarty of New York, 


‘*Last time I was down in Tennessee,” said 
the crummer at the Sunday night round-up, 
‘*I had with me adisagreeably smart chap, 
representing a gun manufacturing concern 
somewhere in New York State, I think. What 
he didn’t know about guns wasn't knowable, 
and if there was anybody he didn’t tell it tol 
don’t know who they were. One afternoon we 
were delayed by an accident at a way station 
where a shooting match was going on just 
beyond the track, and we went over to look at 
it. It wasn’t long until my man was talking 
guns, and he went back to the train and 
brought out one of his samples. He shot once 
ortwice with it with considerable success, for 
he could do that wellif nothing else, and an 
old coon hunter asked him to give hima trial 
with it. It was an old-style squirrel rifle, us- 
ing powder and caps, and was intended for the 
country trade. The old*man fired once or 
twice with it, and while the representative was 
giving the crowd a talk on its merits, he puta 
cap on and pulled up for another shot. It snap- 
ped. He put another cap on and tried it again, 
with only asnapasaresult. By this time the 
New Yorker was watching him, He made a 
couple more attempts but couldn’t make it go. 

‘*Here,” said the New Yorker, taking it, 
** you don’t know anything about a good gun.” 

**T reckon I do,” said the old man humbly. 

‘* Why don’t you shoot this one then?” 

“*'Tain’t no good, I reckon,” 

“That's all you know about it,” and he 
began to jarthe powder down into the tube. 
**Now give meacap. I'll bet you a five-dollar 
note that it goes all right.” 

‘That's me,” and the old fellow put up his 
five. ‘And I'll give you two chances to win,” 
he added. 

The New Yorker didn’t want two, but agreed 
to it, and with a final jar to get the powder 
well down, he took aim and pulled the trigger. 
Snap—that was all, and he was hot. Then he 
took a powder-horn and shook some powder 
into the tube, picked at ita moment and put on 
another cap. 

** Want to make that $10, old man?” he 
asked confidently. 

** Don’t keer if Ido,” and the bet was doubled. 

Mr. Gunman took aim again and let her go, 
Snap, and that's all the further she went. The 
old man reached out for his money and put it 
in his pocket. Just then the conductor yelled 
all aboard and we hustied away to catch the 
train. As we pulled out the old man yelled to 
my companion on the platform with the gun 
in his hand : 

**Say, Mr. Smarty, if you'll jest put a load 
in that thar shooter mebbe she’ll go all right.” 

I looked at the New Yorker and he looked at 































































AYER’S PILLS 


Unlike other aperients, strengthen the excretory organs and restore their 

natural and regular action. For the cure of constipation, biliousness, 

sick headache, nausea, indigestion, and all irregularities 

The of the stomach, liver, and bowels, Ayer’s Pills are un- 

surpassed. They are recommended by prominent medi- 

“For over twenty cal men, as the safest and most effi- 

years, I have used cient cathartic for family and gen- 

or ie ap nea eral use, and are everywhere ranked 

and have never known them fail to master among the most 
the trouble for which they are taken. I 


popular of domes- 
should not feel safe to be without them.”"— tic remedies 












J. W. L. Porter, North Ogden, Mich. 

“T have used Ayer’s Pills in my family for several years, and 
have always found them most effectual in the relief of ailments M d ifi 
arising from a disordered stomach, torpid liver, and constipated § e icine 
bowels.”"—Charles J. Booth, Olivewood, Pasadena P. O., Cal. 





f “I have been selling Ayer’s medicines for eight years and can safely say that Ayer’s 
Pills give better satisfaction than any other.”—J, J. Perry, Spottsylvania C. H., Va. 
“I consider Ayer’s Pills superior to any other.”—Dr. George P. Spencer, Unity, N. H. 


“T use Ayer’s Pills in my practice, and find them to be safe, mild, and efficient.”— 
Dr. Charles Ryan, Elma, Miss, 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Every Dose Effective 





“By thunder,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ who would Her Scheme, 
have thought that yap could put a ten dollar “Jenny,” calied out Mrs. Wilson to her 
job up on me like that?”—Detroit Free Press, | beautiful daughter upstairs, “I've got the 
washing ready for you to hang out,” 

Then Miss Jenny put aside the novel she was 
reading, rolled up the sleeves from her lovely 
white arms, and going downstairs, filled her 
pretty mouth with clothes-pins and hung out 
the clothes, just as young M Garrigan went by 
to his dinner. The engagement will be an- 
nounced shortly, 





A Fashionable Drink. 

Menier Chocolate is a fashionable drink. Did 
you ever try it? Send postal card for samples 
— to C. Alfred Chouillou, Mon- 

real, 





A Heavy Forfeit. 


Tom—Hey, Jimmy, got any money wid you? 
am wt only dead broke but I'm in a hole as 
well, 

Jim—Why, wot’s de matter? 

,Tom—I'll tell yer. Yer see de crowd o’ gals 
I's got with me? Well, dey all kissed me while 
I wuz asleep las’ night an’ ev'ry one o’ dem 
wants a pair o’ gloves fur Chris’mas ! 





se 


Mr. F. J. Pinfold, Hyde’s Mills, Wis., U.S.A., 
writes : ‘‘ Have been affiicted with sick head- 
ache for twenty-five years, but since using 
Diamond Vera-Cura have not had an attack of 
it.” At druggists or sent on receipt of price, 
25 cents. Address E. A. Wilson, Toronto. 





Infuriated Husband—Yes, talk on, talk on! 

know you wish me dead and buried. It | 
wouldn't be six months before you would send ' 
word to that fool of a lover of yours in Chicago | 
to come on, 

She (sweetly)—Hardly as long as that, dear 
Jack. I should probably kill two birds with 
one stone by simply adding to your funeral 





So They Could 


| Young Man of Bar Harbor experience—Then 
| there is no hope for me? 

| She—I am afraid not. 

Y. M.—Is that official, final and irrevocable? 


i ‘hi a She—It is. 
notice Chicago papers please copy. Tom used Y. M.—Then we can have a good time being 
engaged ! 








| 
to be so quick in taking hints.— Life. | 
| 
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Breaking It. 


Some time ago a troop-ship was returning | 
from abroad, and among the passengers was | 
an old lady who had a favorite parrot, which | 
she placed under the especial care of one of the 
sailors. On going to attend Polly one morning | 





“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX." 
EECHAMG: 
he was surprised to find that poor bird dead, | B PILLS S 
cae a 7 ~~ u moe Oe = 
y wou to hear of the death of her | oe 
favorite, and not feeling equal to imparting (Tasteless— Effectual. ) 
the sad intelligence himself, he employed a | 
brother tar, who was famous for his gentle- | 
ness in matters of that nature. Going up to | 
the old lady with a very sad face and touching 
his cap, he said : | 
‘“*T don’t think that ‘ere parrot of yours | 
will live long, marm.” | 
** Oh, dear,” said the poor old lady. ‘‘ Why?” 
“*’Cos he’s dead,” was the comforting reply. | 


For Sick- Headache, 
Impaired Digestion, 
Liver Disorders and 


Female Ailments. 
Renowned all over the a 















Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 
Ask for Beecham's and take no others, 

Made at St. Helens, England. 

Wholesaie Acts, Fvans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 


or sale t 


He Got the Lids. | 


This is to notify 
you that your ac- 
count at the bank = 
of health is over- 
drawn; at this rate you will soon be 
bankrupt, unless you take 


Mrs. Mooney (to her bpehand)— Teddy. 0 | 9 
out an’ shwear over th’ back fince at th’ Calla- | 
hans, so they’ll t'row our shtove lids back at | 


ye, or sorra th’ bite av dinner Oi can cook this | 


day.—Judge. 
Conclusive. 
She—Do you think the Professor is really in 


love with her? . a 
He—Well, rather! He gets carried by his re 
own station on the Elevated every day, and | bata P 
blushes when the guard calls out ‘“‘ Eighteenth uild you up. 
Street.” | It will STOP A COUGH, CURE A 
| COLD, and check CONSUMPTION and 
| all forms of WASTING DISEASES. A |- 
most as palatable as Milk. Prepared by 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. For sale by 
all druggists, 











A Nineteenth Century Episode 
Clara—Have you heard that I was engaged ? 
Maude—To be married ? 


~_ 


Progress. _— eeareereemenrare 
** Well, Willie, how do you get on at school ?” | Important to Fleshy People. 
** First rate ; I licked the monitor this morn- We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
ing. Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 
pense. It will pay our readers to send two 

His Drawback. 


cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
“ And this isthe founder of our house, He | Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass. 
fought under William the Conqueror.” a 


* I suppose you are very proud of him ?” ? a8 ao URS, 
CORDS IN, 10. HOURS, 


*“* Well, hardly. You see he is the only one 















cestors,” 


_ 


Possible. 
Englishman—Er—I beg pardon—er—do you 
think I could get a little—er—laundry work 
done in New York? 
American—Don't know, I'm sure. Shouldn’t 
be surprised if you could, though, I had some 
done in London. 





of our house since its foundation, without an- 
‘ 








BY ONE MAN. 
for 


Er ie Intdeatuloge. sharing terran 
rds daily, 
seinichare et beat caseeal 


saws down trees, 

miei“wiihif nes womon'witha cromeut enn 67a 
use. We also make ized machine to carry Tt 
gaw. No duty to pay, we facture i 
: : : fe Sab Sax Setforech St. Chicage. SAW 

A Chivalric Foreigner. pairebentoncces (ere = ‘a 

M. le Baron (who, on the previous evening, : . 
failed in his endeavors to reach the refresh- Piso’s Remedy for Catarch Is the 
ment tables at a crowded reception)—Ah,¥I Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 
see! ze refreshments are serve’ in ze field. Zat 
is mooch better zan in ze crowded room. If 
madame wili hold my hat, I once more plunge 
into ze conflict, and viz ze help of heaven, per- 
haps achieve for madame ze croquette, 


-_ 










Sold by druggiuts or sent by mail, Ho. 
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. U. 8. A. 
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The Drama. 


HIS cannot be said to 
have been a brilliant 
week on the Toronto stage. 
O'Dowd's Neighbors, which 
appeared at the Grand for 
the first three nights, was 
quite a mirth maker, but 
that is saying the most for 
it; the Marriage Dramas 
that completed the week, 
> charming though they 
were, cannot but be re- 
garded as other than 
unique social diversions. The Academy was 
closed the first half of the week, while Jacobs 
& Sparrow's presented a melodrama somewhat 
above the ‘average. Mark Murphy is not Joe 
Murphy. The latter depends upon wit and 
humor for his success, while Mark relies upon 
the absurdity of his actions for applause. 
Mark is a comedian to the eye of the spectator: 
Joe is acomedian to his feelings, There can 
be no question as to which is the higher type. 
One is like areal lake on which you can sail 
and in which youcan bathe; the other, a clever 
hand-painting, a manufactured thing. At the 
same time, Mark Murphy, if he is a comedian 
mechanic, has been a faithful apprentice 
and a conscientious journeyman. Possessing 
nothing of what is called personal magnetism, 
he yet, by his carefully ridiculous stage busi- 
ness, moves most people to plenty of laughter. 
Roger Dolen as McNab is all that could be de- 
sired, while Joe Roberts is a remarkable figure 
as Algernon Clinch. As a singer he hasa 
wonderfully mellow voice, and the quartette 
and sextette would be splendid but that Mr. 
Holcombe has a hard voice, quite irreconcilable 
with Roberts’ and fatal to Reynolds’ sweet 
but small tenor. In the company songs Miss 
Winton showed herself possessed of a voice of 
extraordinary strength. The way her tones 
sprang up and swelled and carolled about the 
lofty ceiling and played peek-a-boo around the 
glittering chandelier was something fine to see 
and hear. I am no judge of music, but at the 
same time, when attending a variety show I 
am always ready to applaud anything reason- 
ably good in the shape of a serious song, when 
the object is to give good singing or express 
good sentiment. The Man Who Wrote Ta ra- 
ra Boom de Aye may be a funny song, but if it 
is, my worst fears are realized, and I am a 
blockhead. I can’t see the humor, wit 
or fun of it. The music of the thing, 
too, is abominable. The song is a 
clumsy attempt all round to steal some of 






the popularity from that catchy Ta-ra which | 


came from nowhere and occupies every street 
urchin’s mouth. When this song and Patsy 


Brannigan are applauded by the gallery and | / 


repeated at their behest, it seems too bad that 
the prim fo)k3 downstairs should be too nice to 
show their approval of quartettes and sextettes 
possessing both music and sentiment of a 
superior order. Why cannot they let them- 
selves loose, or at all events, why can they not 
keep disapproving eyes off those of us who by 
applause are endeavoring to encourage some- 
thing better than the guff and gibberish en- 
cored by the peanut ga'lery? Many a singer of 
merit is dropped from variety shows for the 
simple reason that he constantly fails to win 
a hearty encore. The youngsters up aloft, 
through force of habit, occasionally applaud 
a song of sober merit, but their sincerest favors 
are reserved for something with a somersault 
and a sand-jig accompaniment. The proper 
people downstairs think it undignified to 
evince pleasure, lest it be interred that they 
never heard Patti, so they sit in icy state and 
allow talented artists to retire unrecalled and 
with lumps in their throats. You should think 


this over, 
* 


Wilson Barrett will be here Monday night, 
and it is of course certain that the Grand 
will be crowded to the doors at every per- 
formance. We shall take particular interest 
in this event for the reason that Franklin 
McLeay, a Canadian, plays a part in Pharaoh 
second only to Barrett in point of interest and 
in handling. Hisinterpretation of the character 
of a hunch-back court fool, who nurses a bitter 
hate for the men and the system of society 
under which in his infancy he was made a 
repulsive cripple to suit the whim of a prince, 
is said by the English papers to be something 
new and impressive. Humble and simple in 
the presence of his master, he shows himself at 
other times a deep and ven«eful conspirator 
with a power of strategy that none can meet, 
Pharaoh will probably prove to be like the 
usual English play, wherein solid worth is 
extolled above flashy effects. It is called a 
great scenic production. Wilson Barrett is an 
author-actor whose coming to Toronto reason- 
ably excites the most intense interest among 
all whoever attend theaters. Some who do 
not turn out more than once a year will be 
there next week. During his week at the 
Grand Mr. Barrett will play besides Pharaoh, 
Ben-ny-Chree, Lady of Lyons, Hamlet, and 
The Silver King. ‘That is a magnificent pto- 
gramme,and I venture to predict that those 
who forget to secure seats in advance will 
have difficulty in finding standing room, 

* 


Miss E. Pauline Johnson and Mr, Owen A 
Smily gave another of their popular recitals in 
Bond street Congregational church on Tuesday 
night last before an audience which filled every 
seat. These two artists met with such success 
in the West that they have been re-engaged to 
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appear in Association Hall, Hamilton, next 
Tuesday. + 


Walter Sanford’s melo-drama, The Struggle 
of Life, well deserved the enthusiastic recep- 
tion it met at the hands of a crowded house on 
Monday night, and ought to attract large 
audiences to Jacobs and Sparrow's this week. 
The scene is laid in New York, where Lorler, 
the villain (G. L. Montserrat), has conspired to 
ruin his friend Brocton (W. Stafford) and 
successful rival in the affections of Nellie 
Duncan, a New York heiress (Mabel Florence). 
He succeeded in having him brandgd as a for 
ger with the help of Baiter, alias Whiskey 
Bill (C. J. Vincent), but Brocton escapes to 
California. The play begins with his return to 
New York, wealthy and determined to clear 
himself; he finds that Nellie, by her father’s 
will, has to marry Lorler unless Brocton 
proves his innocence within a year, of which 
time only two days remain. Nothing daunted, 
he essays the task, in which he is helped by 
Madge Wilton (Lillian Brainard), who has 
been ruined by Lorler under promise of marri- 
age and secreted in a New York dive kept by 
Bizzle (P. Haines), from which she has es- 
caped. Madge and Brocton, after passing 
through some thrilling adventures, which 
furnish the subject of exciting scenes, in which 
J. Burns, H. Sadler, G. Hollis, as toughs, take 
an active part, are rescued by Molly McCue 
and Tommy Casey (Mollie Revel and E. J. 
Heron) ; Lorler is discomfited, Brocton marries 
Nellie, and Molly is restored toher father. The 
piece abounds in sensational incidents, where 
pathos, comedy and tragedy in turn work upon 
the feelings of the spectator. The company is a 
strong one and is greatly assisted in its render- 
ing of the pley by varied and attractive scenery, 
which taxes the capacity of the stage. The 
play is healthy in tone and has as little false 
sentiment, situations and clap-trap as is possi- 
ble in a melodrama. The interest of the spec- 
tators is excited at the beginning of the play 
and held until the curtain falls. 


Many of those who attended what was un- 
doubtedly the most notable elocutionary event 
last season, viz., the combined recital of Mr, 
Charles Roberts, the distinguished American 
reader, and our most successful and ver-atile 
Miss Jessie Alexander, will learn with plea- 
sure of a similar entertainment to be given 
by these gifted artists in the Pavilion on Mon- 
day, January 2, when, in addition to the usual 
individual selections, a comedetta will be 
presented. 


At Jacobs & Sparrow’s next week the attrac- 
tion will be Rob Roy. It is a piece possessing 
real merit and is sure to draw big houses. 
MACK. 








A Romance of St. Andrew’s Ball 





With Profound Apologies to Those Who Were There 
Thistle-down, light as air 
Wafted o’er the leas, 
Feathers from a Cupid's wing, 
Tossed upon the breeze. 
PON the back of a 
dance-programme, all 
[ that he had to show 
for a week's salary 
which had gone to 
swell the financial success 
ofthat illustrious function, 
St. Andrew's Ball, George 
Henry Smitkins penciled 
the above—his first poetic 
effusion. 

The clock of St. James’ 
Cathedral had struck three 
as George Henry, having 
footed it from the Pavilion, 
turned his latch-key in 
the door of No.— Shuter 
street, and with a look 
of scorn (foreign to his 
noble features) at the sign depicted thereon, 
‘* Board and Lodging,” wearily dragged himself 
up to his bachelor apartment. 

“Three o’clock! not much use trying to sleep 
to-night ; that blessed alarm will go off in three 
hours, I'll sit up,” he had remarked to himself, 
and so, regardless of the damage suffered by 
the tails of his hired dress suit, he sprawled in 





| the wooden rocker, before a stove which might 


have vied with a lighted cigarette for heat. 
“ Feathers from a Cupid's wing ""— 


Reader, need it be said in so many words, 
George Henry Smifkins was in love? I trow not. 
‘*Such an angel!” he mused, as he sat there, 
“decidedly she isa high-roller. I wonderif she'll 
ever find out that I am only a dry-goods clerk, 
sub deputy— manager of Blank’s carpet depart 
ment. Flashleigh won't tell her. I wonder if she 
really asked him to introduce me, I know I'm 
a good dancer, and as to looks ””—he glanced at 
the mirror above the bureau—* well, there 
were worse-looking fellows there, and, thank 
heaven, we all look equally well in dress-suits, 
Counts and counter-jumpers, and that’s all I 
am in the eyes of society, only a counter. 
jumper, on—ly—a——” 

His head nodded, only for five minutes it 
seemed to him; in reality he had slept three 
hours, when the whir-r-r of the alarm-clock 
startled him into life again. 

**Je-upiter! Six o'clock! and I’ve to pack 
this blessed dress-suit and——” 

He tore the coat off as he spoke and half an 
hour later, as the bell for the first breakfast 
rang, took his solitary seat at the dining-room 
table, 

The well meant questions of his landlady as 
to “How he'd enjoyed the ball, then, Mr. 
Smifkins,” met with such gruff responses as to 
draw from that worthy woman the expressed 
hope ‘‘that he hadn't taken nothing as dis 
agreed with him.” 

Little does she know the ache of an unre- 
quited love, thought George Henry, as with his 
lunch under one arm and the suit to be returned 
under the other, he trudged down to that insti- 
tution, which, by grinding about three hundred 


‘clerks down to salaries averaging two dollars 


each less than they earn, nets the magnificent 
sum of $600 a week, is therefore justly 
patronized by the laboring classes, and for the 
purposes of this story shall be known as 
Blank’e. 

Blank’s carpet department never looked so 
contemptible, and Smifkins’ duties never ap- 
peared so degrading as this morning. How 
could he sweep and dust, with the touch of a 
lavender gloved hand still warm upon his arm, 






























































































melody deepened and floated along the dim 
corridors and aisles, and echoed in the dark 
and dusty corners. Shadowy hands seemed 
to beckon to the player from the misty 


with the memory of a flashing smile yet un- 
faded from his vision and a whispered good- 
bye still ringing in his ear? Why was not he 
the equal of these other men, happy wights 


who might meet his—yes “his”—darling on | darkness of long ago, and whispering 
an equal footing? Why was nothe — voices spoke to him from the black 

‘“*Now, Smifkins,” broke in a harsh voice | walls. Instinctively, as the player's thoughts 
which, with a start, he recognized as belonging | drifted into the past, he glided into 


asofter and graver measure ; into an air that 
a long lost brother was wont to love and sing, 
and as the noble music swelled and rolled 
through the church in long, quivering echoes, 
the organist listened, for he heard, rising on 
the chill night, a weak and trembling render- 
ing of the air. Perhaps it was the voices he 
had heard whispering in the shadow of the 
organ and floating away down the lonely 
corridors’ and among the dusty beams 


to the manager of his department, “when 
you've quite finished staring out of the win- 
dow, you can go downstairs to the thread 
counter and get a spool of No. 20; here’s the 
order. Hurry up, now—it’s past nine and I 
want you to sew up ahole in this roll of tap- 
estry.” 

George Henry, with a mechanical “ all right, 
sir,” hastened downstairs to obey the behest. 

I may not tell thee, gentle reader, the name 


of the establishment which the poet Smifkins | and pillars. But those were spirit voices 
honors with his services ; it would be deroga- | that kept his wandering thoughts com- 
tory, even unbusinesslike to give itafree ad-| pany, and the voice he heard outside 


was like his own. He closed the instru- 
ment and left the church, his footsteps sound- 
ing hollow and ghostly on the floor. On reach- 
ing the yard he stumbled over a form in the 
snow. He stooped over the inanimate body, 
and the starlight shone dimly upon the face of 
the carol singer. The organist had found his 
brother, but death had claimed him first. And 
as the living looked upon the face of the dead, 
the joyous pealing of Christmas bells floated 
to him. Bert KELLY. 


vertisement (and Idoubt not, upon pressure, 
Smifkins will give more for silence than the 
proprietor will for mentioning the name), so 
that it must be sufficient to state that it is so 
large that George Henry, although an employee 
of long standing, had some difficulty in finding 
the thread counter aforesaid. 

At last, after having received divers misdirec- 
tions of, *‘ Next counter but one on the right,” 
and from one newly-engaged salesman—‘“ I 
think you'll find it upstairs in the carpet de- 
partment,” he arrived at his destination, and 
as he subsided upon a stool thus addressed the 
saleslady, whose back was turned to him : 

** Will you please fill me this order for the 
carpet department ?” 

The damsel turned—their eyes met. 

Alas! Smifkins! Alas! for ‘the feathers 
from a Cupid’s wing.” 

It was his angel of the St. Andrew’s ball. 

UNCLE ARTIE. 





M’Joaker Again, 


Everybody knows how curious the average 
pedestrian is, and how easy it is to collect a 
crowd. Goinghome, up Yongestreet, afew even- 
ings ago, our friend M’Joaker suddenly stopped, 
and lighting a vesta began searching carefully 
on the edge of the footpath. He soon had half 
a dozen people round him, one of whom asked: 

‘* What are you looking for?” 

“A five dollar bill,” replied Mac curtly. 
Thereupon the questioner pulled out a lot of 
vestas, lighted one, and assisted in the search, 
an example which was quickly followed by two 
or three others, while the crowd rapidly in- 
creased. 

**Whereabouts did you lose the bill?” again 
asked the first speaker. 

**I didn’t lose it—I’m only looking for one; 
it's so long since I possessed one,” was Mac's 
stolid reply, and then the crowd melted away 
more quickly than it had gathered, A. E, V. 

_———_————__ oo —- ~---+ 


Education Wasted. 








On the Street Cars 


If smokers supposed that the placing of 
special cars at their service on the electric car 
routes was going to put a period to their trou- 
bles, they were greatly mistaken. Already the 
ladies are after them, and whenever the for- 
ward coaches are comfortably filled, ladies 
clamber confidently upon the smoking cars, 
glower reproachfully at those who smoke, sniff 
disgustedly and remark to each other com- 
plainingly about the filthy atmosphere. 
Smokers must stand firm, for if they retreat 
a foot they will be crowded back a mile bya 
certain class of masterful females, These 
assertive women who flounce as if by right 
divine into any place havingan unlocked door, 
should be made to understand that if all women 
were of their stamp the sex would not for 
twenty four hours enjoy the special privileges 
now accorded them. 

No man begrudges a woman any one of the 
little courtesies customary in public and private 
places. There are boors, of course, who show 
women no favors, but they are not worth 
mentioning. Still, there are women who 
deserve to meet only boors in street cars, on 
the pavements and in every public place. They 
presume on the bare fact of their sex and claim 
everything in sight; they enter acar and by 
look and manner say, ‘‘ Get up and give me my 
seat, you thick-headed fool.” ‘the man at 
whom such & woman directs this unspoken but 
effective command gets no thanks for his com- 
pliance, but is made to feel that he is an un- 
mannerly lout in that he does not apologize for 
the impertinence of being alive. 

Women of this sort will confiscate the seats 
of all the men in a car, and, while half a dozen 
other ladies stand holding on to straps, seven 
or eight of them will occupy seating room that 
could easily accommodate a dozen if they 
showed towards each other a trifleof the same 
courtesy they so offensively demand from men, 
Who ever saw ladies on a street car, of their 
own act, move close together to make room for 
a new-comer, be that new-comer man, woman, 
or angel? What man has not found it neces- 
sary—in the early afternoon, when ladies are 
going shopping—to stand up in a car that 
could have seated six or eight more people had 
any thoughtfulness been shown ? 

The latest caper is this. When a young lady 
sees one a few days older than herself enter a 
car, she quickly jumps up and offers her seat ; 
then she clutches a strap, summons a virtuous 
expression to her face, and no doubt speculates 
as to which of the men present will prove to be 
her victim. It is, I fancy, a very amusing ex. 
periment for the girls, and I have seen it done 
a number of times during the past week. They 
do not give gentlemen present a chance to offer 
aseat to the new-comer—they anticipate the 
most alert. Now, where did this idea come 
from, and what the mischief— 

Women are awful! queer ! 





There is a young gentleman now engaged as 
a reporter on one of the Toronto papers who 
had graduated with some distinction from the 
University and filled a prominent position in 
an institution of learning for a time. His 
father appears to have a somewhat contemptu- 
ous idea of journalism, for on seeing his son 
the other day he exclaimed : 

“Well, what good is all your education to 
you now that you are in the newspaper busi- 
ness?” ZuKE. 





She Could Use It, 


Peddler (opening his pack)—I have here, 
madam, an improved rat trap, which-—— 

Woman of the house— We are never troubled 
with rats, 

“Which can also be used for cracking 
nuts——” 

‘* We never use nuts of any kind.” 

“Or as a coffee roaster. Adjusted in this 
manner it——” 

“* We always buy our coffee roasted.” 

‘Just so. Reversing the wires that form 
the upper portion and bringing down the side 
flaps, thue, we have a device for holding eggs 
when cooking——” 

‘* We never eat eggs.” 

“And by folding these wire loops, as you see 
me doing now, it makes a handy arrangement 
for holding a small mirror——” 

“ Hav'n’t the slightest use for such a thing.” 

“While by adjusting another small mirror 
in this position and another at this angle, as 
you will notice, and placing it ina kitchen 
window, for example, it has the curious effect 
of enabling the observer, seated at one side of 
the window and entirely out of sight, to see 
distinctly through any window that may be 
opposite and to note what is going on inside, 
and all I ask for this most useful and compre- 
hensive invention is 75 cents, which is only 
about one-half ss 

“Tl take it."—Chicago Tribune, 








The Worth of a Maiden, 


‘** Miss Keedick—Dora,” began young Mr. 
Hipple, ‘‘ Dora, dearest, I love you!” 

**So does Mr, Spatt,” replied Dora. 

“IT know it; but he can't love you as Ido, 
It isn’t in him,” 

“But he says I am worth my weight in 
gold.” 

“*Dora, how much do you weigh?” asked 
the young man, 

“Let me see,” replied Dora meditatively. 
“What is my weight now?” 

**T suppose it is about 120 pounds.” 

“No; itis not quite that. I never weighed 
over 113, and that was last winter. But what 
are you doing?” 

The young man had taken a pencil and an 
old letter from his pccket and was figuring on 
the back of the envelope. 

** We'll call it 113,” he said. “In 113 pounds 
there are 16 times that many ounces, or 1808 
ounces. Now gold is quoted at $2067 per 
ounce; 1808 ounces at $20.67 per ounce amounts 
to $37,371 36,” 

‘* What on earth are you doing, Mr. Hipple?”’ 
Miss Keedick demanded. 

“*T am ascertaining the difference between 
Mr. Spatt’s valuation of you and my own estim- 
ate. His value of you as reported by yourself 
is precisely $357,371.36. The creature actually 
has the audacity to place a cash value upon 
you, and one at such paltry proportions, too, 
Less than $40,000 for a superb and angelic being 
like yourself! It is figured down to cents, 
even. Think of the odd thirty-six cents, my 
dear! The very idea of lugging in the paltry 
copper cent as a measurer of your value! Yet 
that is precisely what my rival has done. Now, 
Dora, love, I value you at billions on billions of 
del——’’ 

He did not finish. She interrupted him with 
the exclamation : ‘‘ I am yours, George!” 

The wedding will occur in about six weeks, —- 
Harper's Bazar, 





ZEKE, 








In the Shadow of the Church. 


HE carol singer stood in the shadow 
and watched the flood of yellow 
light that streamed through the 
church window. He had been sing- 
ing in the cold streets and colder 
squares all evening, and his voice 

now was weak and quavering. The cold wind 
crept around the street corners and fluttered 
his tattered clothing and stirred his white hair. 
The crisp snow crackled sharply under his 
feet, and his breath formed a white and glitter- 
ing coating on his rough comforter. Overhead 
the stars twinkled in the blackness of the 
heavens, and the old church, ivy-twined and 
gray, threw a gloomy shadow on the ground. 

Softly, like the gentle rising of a summer 
breeze, a wave of music rolled forth into the 
night and filled the air with trembling notes, 
High and higher yet pealed the glorious music, 
until the lonely square seemed full of spirit 
voices and the rich swelling of the mellow har- 
mony floated away into the darkness, 

With a smile upon his pallid face the singer 
listened, for in those undulating waves of 
sweetest harmony the past rose before him, 
and the soft strains spoke to him of bygone 
days and sacred, buried memories, The night 
grew colder and the flaring gas jets showed 
the square to be almost deserted, yet the 
singer lingered. 

And inside of the church the player remained 
seated at the organ. His mind wandered to 
long forgotten airs, and under his skilful touch 
the instrument seemed to breathe forth a 
mournful story of the dead years. Softly and 
sadly, like the soothing ripple of the tide, the 





Summer’s Departure. 


For Saturday Night. 
When summer gathers up her garments gay, 
And folds them like a departing guest, 
And fcom our presence softly steals away; 
When sadness fills the chamber of my breast, 
And when gray autumn in her bowers treads 
And blows his chilly breath upon the flowers, 
And mars the beauty of her fertile beds 
In which she spent her latest evening hours ; 
And drives the songsters from the leaf-reft trees, 
Which sang so sweet to me at dewy dawn, 
And still the buzzing of the busy bees 
*Liong honeyed flowers and over dewy lawn, 
And in one night may throw his ashy shade 
O‘er all the sky, and air, and sea, and land, 
And cause the gayest, brightest hues to fade, 
Which she for months had penciled with her hand, 
I love to reach my friendly hand and touch 
The fading border of her flowing robe, 
And with my moisten’d eyes her steps to watch, 
Ohased by the pangs of autumn’s chilly probe. 
The fragrance of her gentle breath I crave, 
As in my ear her tales of love she told, 
And now how hard to see upon her grave 
The stone by autumn’s chilly fingers rolled. 
Rest, dearest friend, beneath the snow- tuft sheet, 
Till spring the icy stone shail roll away, 
When we, ‘neath blooming bowers, again shall meet 
In all the gladness of the summer day ; 
When warbling birds their sweetest songs repeat ’ 
And nature in her emerald robes be clad, 
And on my ear the zephyrs, scftand sweet, 
Again shall fall ; and all thy friends be glad. 
Till then farewell, O my beloved guest ; 
The rude ones which come while thou art gone, 
May make me clasp thee closer to my breast 
At the return—at summer's golden dawn. 
How sad the lines which autumn’s pen thus writes 
Upon the tablet of my blighted heart, 
Whose ling’ring love my parted friends invites, 
And sighs and weeps when we, alas! must part. 
A. A. 8 


Chrysanthemums. 


For Saturday Night. 
I think I saw the fairest sight to-day 
That ever gladdened a December gray : 


In one low, trimly-kept and rky-lit room 
A thousand sweet chrysanthemume in b'oom. 


Pale purple, tawny-brown and golden-bright, 
And some faint pink, but most were snowy-white. 


With tender petals crossed in tangled grace, 
Their beauty filled and glorified the place. 


So fair a sight epread out before my eyee, 
Seemed like a transient glimpse cf Paradise 


And which were loveliest passed my wit to tell, 


Though, pleased, I watched them till the twilight fel!, 


Lifting their dainty fringes with my hand, 
Whereat, methought, the fl»wer-hearts did expand 


With conscious joy of beauty seen and loved 
By human heart to purest rapture moved. 


And something vaguely sweet within me stirred 
Responsive, as a smile to a kind word. 


My griefe forgot, my cares were cast aside, 
My soul was lifted up and purified. 


And much I marveled that so great a power 
Dwelt in the narrow calyx of a flower. 


The darkness grew, all loth I turned away. 
I know not if the future holds a day 


So meet to linger in the memory, 
So fall of pure delight and poetry 


As this, but well I know my heart will keep 
A faithful record of the meaning deep, 


Taught by those sweet chrysanthemums in bloom, 
In that low, trimly-kept and sky-lit room. 
Ottawa, Dec. 6, 1892. Lu E. F. Barry 





Hit—A Nonsense Rhyme. 





For Saturday Night. 
“TI have heard,” he said, ‘‘ of an archer bold, 
Who shoote with unerring aim, 
And whatever he hits, tho’ erstwhile cold, 
Is fanned into burning flame.” 


** A table as old as the hills,” she said, 
** But a fable none the lese;” 

And she laughed as she shook her golden head, 
While he anewered her simply, ‘‘ Yes.” 


They parted. Far over the sea he went, 
An officer, bold and gay, 

To India sent, with his regiment, 
Five thousand miles away. 


And years rolled on till he returned, 
And they met at a ball by chance, 

But each bad a lesson wisely learned 
And they told it after the dance. 


For he eaid, “* Have you met with the archer yet 
And she answered him boldly, ‘‘ Yes, 

I thought it was only a fable—but 
‘Tis true, sir, none the less.” 


“I wish you joy,” he said with a sigh, 
** Alas, he hae hit me too, 
But let each tell truly the loved one’s name,” 
And both in one breath said—* You !” 
Uncie ARTIF 





Lines, 





For Saturday Night. 
Learn to forget 
Whate’er is past, 
Let no regret 
Thy mind o’ercaet ; 
The days gone by 
Are ours no more, 
Stifie thy sigh, 


Probe not the sore. 
A. CRawrorD, 





The Sailor Boy. 


For Saturday Night. 
Where the sheeny waters play 
With the sunbeams all the day, 
See the little sailor boy ; 
Dimpled feet so soft caress 
The smooth stones they sweetly bless, 
For his boat his tiny shoe, 
And for eail his kerchief new. 


Would we tell him that to-morrow 
Holds for him some bitter sorrow, 

Spoil bis hours of joy? 
All too soon perchance he'll mise, 
Mother's love and father’s kiss ; 
On life’s sea he'll sail away, 
Where such joy must say him nay. 

Mas. J. Euuiorr Lan> ae 





The Broken Heart. 


For Saturday Night. 
Lifeless, lifeless, ‘neath the nold sod, 
In death she lay ; 
Her spirit, freed, ascends to God, 
It could not stay. 


Joylees, joyless, seems all to me, 
Without my love; 

O! part, ye heaveas, and let me see 
er face above. 


Fruitiese, fruitiess, these burning tears, 
This bitter sigh ; 

For I must fight through weary years, 
Until I die, 








W. E. 8. 


———— 
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-not true? so beautifully appropriate ! 





Between You arid Me. 


a 6 ON’T you write 
up the idea of 

girls having 

some definite 

aim in life?’ 

asked a very 

good-looking 

young man of 

me the other evening. I could not help think 
ing that he would be a good enough definite 

aim for most girls himself, but he was quite 
serious and in earnest, and so we might as 
well consider his request. Most girls have 
some sort of an aim, but very few haveljit quite 
clearly defined; how can they when mamma 
objects, and papa pooh-poohs, and big brother 
derides and female friends discourage? A girl 
nearly always gives up her own desires, for 
peace sake, if they are objectionable to the 
powers that be. There are scores of girls 
in Toronto to-day who have no aim in life, 
but who remember the time when they had. 
There are very few who have stuck to that 
tirst inspiration and worked out their brain’s 
salvation with stout hearts amd compressed 
lips. I know a doctor in embryo, and a lawyer 
in an unfledged state, and an actress yet in 
chrysalis, and a school mistress slowly develop- 
ing, and an artist all color-starved, who have 
exhausted as much energy, and tact and pati- 
ence te combat the disapproval of their par- 
ents as would land many a one bigh up on the 
ladder of success, They are to be pitied, are 
they not? I don’t know anything more utter- 
ly heartbreaking than to have a_ pet 
scheme subjected to the cold breath of dis- 
approval, till the life is chilled out of 
it, and what must it be to have one’s 


life purpose “blown always cold upon?” 
* 





The trouble seems to be that the aspirants 
happen to be girle. If one of the boys had de- 
veloped these tastes, nine chances inten that 
a way would have been made, so easily! for 
their utilization. This is one of the reasons 
why the ordinary girl shrinks from an aim in 
life. If she does persevere, opposition makes 
her combative, self-assertive and aggressive, 
and instead of calmly following her bent she 
is like a very small dog who feels it incumbent 
on him to chase and bark at everyone he 
passes, why, no one knows but himself; and 
the attitude of defence does not go with the 
ideal of maidenhood. Mrs. Jenness-Miller and 
I once had a talk about the training of 
girls, and I think we talked rather forcibly. 
The girls who are snubbed grow saucy 
or timorous, as their nature happens to 
warp. The girls who are nagged at, get 
downright bad-tempered under it. The girls 
who are watched grow sly and deceitful ; the 
girls who are pushed forward grow coarse and 
bold. Why, oh why, don’t the mothers let 
them alone? It isn’t hard to guide the gentle 
girl in her first sweet youth, if you don’t abuse 
or misuse your authority. And if she should 
have one definite aim in life, for mercy'’s sake 
let her have it in comfort. If it fails, she is at 
least no worse off than if she never had it at 
all ; she may surprise you into respecting her, 
some day, when success has made her self- 
reliant and dignified, and for every girl who 
succeeds ahundred more will brace up and try 
for success, if they only are let alone. 
































Did you ever see a night funeral ? There have 
been several lately, so perhaps you may have. 
It is certainly very ghostly and impressive to 
have the black hearse and feathers, the slow 
cortege—the whole sad and grief-circled spec- 
tacle at night, when nothing takes from the 
solemnity and sadness of it ; with an eye to the 
eternal fitness of things it seems to me just the 
right time, Another appropriate little fashion 
in funereal matters I noticed one day lately. 
Instead of the usual ghastly rosette and 
streamers of black or white which flutter on 
the front door, while some sacred clay awaits 
sepulture, 2 father or a mother had 
fastened on a knot of white flowers, 
They hung in the frosty air, dying, 
so sweet, so fair, so mortal, and, is it 


From grave to gay! Someone sent me such 
a sweet Christmas box; just the very thing 
I wanted. Isn't that rather unusual? I[ 
wonder how many dollars will be squandered 
this week and next on gifts which will not 
please the recipients? But, you say, a giftisa 
gift, no matter what it consists of, and you 
‘“‘mustn’t look a gift horse in the mouth,” 
Well, most of usdo! Not ina financial sense, 
but in the mouth of fitnessand affection. ‘I 
must return something tor the kindness I have 
received from you,” took the gilding off one 
Christmas gifs I know of. “It is all I 
could afford, if you'll accept it,” touk the plea- 
sure out of a second. There was an arriere 
pensee of mercenary calculation and necessity 
about them both, which was very trying. “I 
thought I'd give you this, as everyone expects 
something at Christmas,” made the recipient 
quite ungrateful and cross. “There! take 
that and buy yourself some gimcrack,” was 
really brutal, All of these are actual Christ- 
mas utterances, though, thank heaven, they 
didn't all come to Lady Gay. Mr. Gay and I 
are not romantic. We are abominably con- 
fidential over our “presenting” intentions. 
He knows what he’s going to get in his sock, 
and I in my stocking. I sometimes sigh for 
the ideal, but it doesn’t come, Christmas is 
rather the excuse for, than the occasion of, our 
mutual gifts. However, we enjoy them, and 
we don’t get card-receivers when we want 
gloves and slippers, nor smoking-caps when 
goloshes and overshoes would satisfy our 
cravings better, 


That is a cute little custom they have in 
Germany of putting a pair of shoes outside 
the bedroom door for Santa Claus to fill; and 
did you ever hear of a pretty American student 
who went and stood in her lover's shoes when 
he came groping for his Christmas box in early 
morning? He was a near-sighted professor 
who lacked courage to propose, but he took his 
Christmas present in his arms and remarked, 


‘God is 1” while she, r thing, blushed 
and r good her Solaeion in a thousand 
maidenly tremblings, and clattered round to 
regain her balance, which she would have lots 
of room to do if her feet were as the feet of her 
Cinderella sisters, and the professor's boots as 


generously built as most German feet ulre! 
Lapy Gay. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Politician. 


Nature Intended this Man for Prime Minister and Gave 
Him None of the Talents Necessary for Smaller Jobs. 


BY MACK, 


ARMING was not to the taste of 






















































Triolets. 




























































































“Can’t write those 
things!” Jessie glared at 
Susan and me as if she 
expected us to tell her she 
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he detested farming because it 
gave him no opportunity to profit from his re- 
markable abilities. And he had abilities, not 
fancied, but real, as every Tory in the township 
declared, and as one out of every two Grits 
would also admit. As like as not, the other 
Grit out of every two would fairly fume if you 
spoke of Tom’s ability and would call hima 
conceited blatherskite. His enemies said that 
he was too shiftless to make anything pay, and 
that while he was wool-gathering at political 
caucuses and in the hotels and offices of the 
county town knocking the argumentative legs 
from under the advocates of Free Trade, the fine 
and well-stocked farm inherited from his father 
was going toruin. Tom was a slasher to talk 
at a political meeting, but they do say that the 
night he talked the Toronto lawyer silly in the 
schoolhouse, eighteen of his sheep were frozen 
in the lane between his house and barn, How 
could a man think of farm chores on an even- 
ing when he had the task of demonstrating the 
lunacy of free trade and the soundness of pro- 
tection? Tom’s flercest Grit enemy would 
admit that that is a fairish day’s work for even 
the cleverest of men. 

Tom could prove anything with figures. If 
you said you were fifty years of age, he would 
say you only thought so, and he would put down 
the day of your birth and the exact hour if you 
could recollect it; then he would talk of the 
Gregorian and the Julian year, the lunar 
and calendar month, the odd day in February, 
the action of the tides on the Atlantic coast, 
and finally, with a dexterous jab of his pencil 
he would have your age elucidated ina scien- 
tific manner as forty-nine years, three months, 
four days, six hours and twenty minutes. 
There you'd be, teeling yourself a boy again. 
Nobody could dispute such reasoning—he'd let 
you examine the figures for yourself, while he, 
triumphantly smiling, relit his pipe. Then you 
would notice that, in leaning forward to figure, 
Tom had upset his coal oil can and would have 
to pay for another gallon. He could tell you 
exactly how many cents a day per patient it 
cost the province to maintain its lunatics and 
its prisoners. But, say, when he got upon the 


can, 

“* But it’s the limp poet’s business, Jess,” in- 
sinuated Susan, turning over the leaves of her 
beloved Dobson with a faint superior smile. 
Then I suggested that Jessie’s strong points 
were pie and music, but she ought not to pre- 
tend she could poach on the poets’ manor. 
Jessie waxed wrathy and retired to her room 
with grim determination and a quire of fools- 
cap. Susan smiled at me, and took out the 
birthday present she was making for Jessie, 
expecting to have a couple of hours to work at 
it in peace. But we didn’t properly understand 
Jessie's intellect. In half an hour she came 
down, and handed us a sheet of foolscap, trying 
not to look too proud of herself. Here’s her 


attempt: 
HE: 


That kiss in the dark 

You'll forget in a week, 
’Twas only a lark 
That kies in the dark ; 
There is not the least mark 

Where it touched your soft cheek. 
That kiss in the dark 

You'll forget in a week. 

SHE: 
That kies in the dark, 

He thinks I'll forget it. 
Well, I should remark ! 
That kiss in the dark, 

He calls it a lark. 

Yet I don’t quite regret it, 
That kiss in the dark. 

He thinks I'll forget it ! 

Susan looked up, after reading the verses, 
with more respect in her face than the pies 
and piano had ever produced. There was 
something else, too; there was the quick dawn. 
ing of ambition, reflected, I am afraid, from 
my own awe-stricken face. We seized the 
foolscap stealthily—Jessie had gone to the 
piano to play a triumphant hymn for herself— 
and slid upstairs, taking Austin Dobson with 
us for a model. Jessie must have a pheno- 
menal memory, for I don’t believe she ever saw 
one of the things till Susan tried to make her 
admire them, and got us all into this scrape. I 
finished mine first, thusly : 


Sally— Ethel and I are so interested in you. 
Jim—Kind, certainly ; but why ? 


Life. 


pound, lumber at so much a foot, wages at so 
and so, and allowing so much for sundries, 
there was a deuce ofa margin for contractors 
in building houses—a deuce of a margin! He 
went atit. His household furniture was sold 
to satisfy creditors before his first contract was 
finished, 

He invented a new cartridge and a new cuff. 
button, and when last I met him he showed me 
a paperon which he had figured out the 
annual gain tothe people of the world deriv- 
able from his inventions. There, too, were his 
profits in indisputable black and white. 

In argument he can hold his own—opinion-- 
against any man in America, on or off the 


* A lark of that kind 

Is a risky proceeding ; 
Yet, with both of one mind, 
A lark of that kind 
Perhaps you might find 

Not so very misleading. 
A lark of that kind 

Is a risky proceeding.” 

Susan read it over, with a shocked expres- 
sion on her innocent face, and said reprov- 
ingly : , 

‘I’m going to write a pious one; your senti- 
ments and Jessie’s are too disreputable for 
anything.” She may have meant to make hers 
pretty and proper. ! know it’s difficult to ex- 
press the exact shade of one’s meaning in a trio- 
let and I make every allowance, but this is 
what she really produced : 

To kies her soft cheek ! 
What a terrible creature ! 
Now, I call it weak 
To kiss her soft cheek, 
When it’s not far to seek 
A more kissable feature. 
To kies her soft cheek ! 
What a terrible creature! 

When we got through admiring ourselves 
we went softly into Jessie’s room and tucked 
the triolets neatly into the respective toes of 
her best boots. We were going calling in the 
afternoon, and we knew she’d find them when 


she went to dress. The did. She laughed so 


hard that Jack, who was pretending to study 
in his room across the hall, seized the pretext 
to drop his books and come to see if ‘‘ Jess was 
going completely off the hooks.” Jessie re- 
covered sufficiently to explain matters, and 
showed him the verses. He was much im- 
pressed and demanded : 

** Where's yours, Jess?” She gave him her 
own, too, and the whole four came into his 
possession. That’s where we made our mis- 
take. But we went out calling light-heartedly, 
and when we returned we realized the full inno- 
cence of Jack’s youthful mind, Mr. Smithkinson 
—Susan wil! tell you who he is if she will say 
anything at all on the subject, which I doubt— 
Mr. Smithkinson called in our absence, and as 
mother was absent also, Jack tried to entertain 
him. He succeeded, I thiak, though I never 
got a clear report of proceedings owing to 
Jack's sense of humor when he’s once made to 
see the point. But [ can imagine the little 
lunatic saying proudly : 

“Those sisters of mine are awfully clever 
girls ; did you know they could write poetry? 
I'll show you some they made this morning.” 
Really, Jack is only sixteen, but he ought to 
know better. When we reached the drawing- 
room he was standing by the window with a 
delighted smile on his op-n countenance, and 
Mr. Smithkinson, limp with laughter, was 
trying to read the last triolet aloud. 

** When it’s not far -to seek,” Susan heard, 
and retired rapidly upstairs. I think she had 
reached the first landing before the situation 
had fclly dawned on me, and that wasn't long. 
If Jessie hadn’t been Jessie, I should have fled 
too, but Jessie walked into the room as calmly 
as if she was only facing a cannon, and greeted 
Mr, Smithkinson with a grand unconscious- 
ness. She asked Jack to go an errand for her 
with the same sublime ease, and Jack, who's 
quick enough when he has only facts to deal 
with—and Jessie's beautiful repose of manner 
was a fact—-gathered up the paper and went. 
He remarked afterwards, “ between two rosy 
laughs,” that it was just elegant the way 
Jess biluffed poor Smithkinson. It was 
elegant. He never tmiled once through- 
out the rest of the call, which wasn’t 
a very long time, though Je.sie asked him, 
quite prettily, to stay to tea, I think, myself, 
that he took pity on my gallant efforts to look 
as if I'd never heard of any poetry, except four- 
lined stanzas rhyming at the end of the first 
and third lines, and thet was why he went so 
soon, but Jack insists that ‘‘ Jess bluffed him,” 
Perhaps she did; I know I feel perfectly safe, 
behind her shield. May Kar. 


platform in the schoolhouse with some unfor- 
tunate Grit brought from a distance to oppose 
him, it was wonderful the way he went into 
the liquor license system, the timber limits 
question and the Provincial surplus. As forthe 
last, he had it in dollars and cents, itemized, 
tabulated, etc., and convinced everyone who 
was open to (such) conviction that there was 
no surplus, but really a deficit of seven mil- 
lion odd dollars and cents. You could 
hear the wronged and injured lands of 
the Crown wailing as they went down 
under the corrupt hammer of Mowat’s 
auctioneer; by leaning forward just a trifle 
and placing your hand to your ear, you could 
plainly distinguish the moaning of the majestic 
pine trees north of the lakes as they fell before 
the axe of the Grit marauder wrongfully let 
loose among them; yes, and by lookéng out of 
the window you could see Sudbury afar off 
with whole mountains of gold and nickel, and 
copper and iron, while miners lay starving 
amid such wealth owing to an oppressive and 
unjust royalty tax which they could not pay. 

But, still, when he came out to run for reeve 
of the township—he wouldn’t bother being a 
councillor—he was beaten by an old German 
whose speech on nomination day consisted of 
twenty-seven words and a grunt, and who 
carried a bandful of peas in his pocket for use 
whenever he had to figure or count above ten. 

Tom perceived at once that Providence in- 
tended this humiliating defeat to force him out 
into the big world where such men as he had a 
chance. He sold his farm and paid the thousand 
little debts that he had allowed to accumulate. 
Then he moved to the county town, bought 
out a lath, lumber, lime and wood yard, joined 
a church, all the secret societies that he could 
hear tell of, and people said Tom Wilson had 
struck the right path at last. 

It seemed as if it were true. He swooped 
into the town council, became chairman of the 
committee on finance, consolidated the town 
by-laws, overhauled the sinking fund, en- 
gineered a splendid sale of a block of town 
debentures at ninety-eight and a half cents, 
and—was defeated when January came around, 
Tom could scarcely believe it for a moment ; 
then he pulled himself together and forgave the 
electors on the spot They didn’t know what 
they were doing. At every council meeting he 
had to be present tozinstruct the councillors in 
munic'pal law and procedure, collaring them 
ou side and talking senseinto them against 
their inclination—sitting at the rear of 
the chamber, his calm _ profundity a 
reproach to the ingrate electorate, and send- 
ing to those around the board written sugges- 
tions as to how they could get out of some 
technical hole, which nobody saw except Tom, 
but which he saw, large and awful as the 
mouth of perdition. 

Do you know, the ingrate electorate cannot 
tell a calm profundity from a drunken sleep 
and doesn’t recognize a pathetic figure even 
when it walks abroad every day to be looked 
at. Tom tried again the following January 
and was beaten worse than ever, Your sur- 
prise at hearing this cannot possibly be greater 
than Tom's was at this time. He swore so vio- 
lently and so publicly that he saw fit next day 
to resign his church membership. The nood- 
les of the town had full control, and seeing 
nothing but sure bankruptcy in store for the 
municipality he decided to sell out while 
someone could be found foolish enough to buy. 
When it came to the pinch there was mighty 
little to sell, for the stock had dwindled away, 
and cash he had none. 

Ia another town he set up as a commissioner, 
insurance and sewing machine agent, with 
plows, hay-rakes and pianos as side lines of 
occupation. For a month he gave appalling 
accounts of the business he had in hand—not 
closed, you know, but just as good as closed. 
Then that demoniacal pencil of his made the 
discovery that with nails at so many cents a 





platform ; everyone who meets him pronounces 
him very clever ; when he is dead he will be 
called the smartest man his township ever pro- 
duced. Yet somehow numbskulls have dis- 
tanced him in every direction in which he has 
set his face since the day he was born, Heisa 
failure, and I shouldn't wonder if he will be 
peddling fruit trees next summer. 








A Philanthropist. 


ES! I'm a philanthropist ! a public 
benefactor! There can be no 
doubt of the fact; the proof 


hangs on my library wall in the | P 
| tothe people, attaching certain conditions to 


red, black and gold letters of the 

illuminated address presented to 
me by the grateful inhabitants of Foolton, a 
people remarkable for their powers of penetra- 
tion, stating that I possess all the qualities 
and virtues which are the necessary com- 
ponent parts of a philanthropist’s character. 
That address is the source ot much benefit to 
me. It soothes me when attacked by gout; it 
helps me to forget the misdemeanors of that 
graceless scamp, my nephew Phil; it takes 
away the feeling of annoyance caused by the 
receipt of begging letters ; all my troubles and 
vexations disappear before this testimony of 
the esteem in which Iam held in Foolton. It 
tlatters my Pharisaical pride to think that I 
am so much better than my fellows, it tickles 
my sense of humor when I reflect that men 
look up to me, who am just as big a fool as 
they are, but my greatest amusement is derived 


he fact that I, who am the cause of all | : 
~eageredhag 7 | and I awaited further developments. The first 


the bitter feeling and internecine strife for 
which Foolton is justly celebrated, should be 
hailed as a philanthropist. 

What isa philanthropist? It is a very dis- 


ble ich rson who pokes his nose | 
agressive bud Fen pore P | declined to sit down, and, their leader having 


into everybody else’s business and lives a very 
long time ; when he dies his grateful heirs raise 
a monument over his tomb as a token of their 
gratitude to that merciful Providence which 
has removed him. In this respect this hardly 


creatures, but I am rich, disagréeable, and 
intend to live a long time, It is now forty 
years since I settled here, and time has not 
increased my respect or admiration for my 
neighbors. My nephew Phil is the only being 
I care for in the world, and the scamp pretends 
tolove me. He is a big, strong, manly fellow, 
shares my pursuits, smokes my cigars, spends 
my money, rides my horses, often digs me in 
the ribs and calls me “old boy,” but I can find 
it in my heart to forgive him all his faults, for 
he is as great a rogue as I. 

Several years ago a wave of philanthropy 
swept over that portion of the country which 
boasts Fcolton as its center. Everyone who 
pretended to be abreast of the times fell in 
with the movement, That is to say, that clergy- 
men preached about it because by so doing they 
attracted larger congregations, reaped richer 
rewards by increased returns in the collection 
plates and enhanced their pew rents; news- 
paper men wrote it up because they thereby 
secured a greater number of subscribers ; 
politicians took it up because it obtained for 
them a greater number of supporters, Every- 
body suddenly found out that they had not 
been doing their duty by those who were not 
as well off as themselves in the matter of 
worldly goods. Blanket clubs were estab- 
lished, soup kitchens were set going and sub- 
scriptions taken up. Those who are spoken of 
as the “‘great unwashed,” “the submerged 
tenth,” in other words those who marry with- 
out adequate means, spend in drink what they 
should take home to their families, and 
do their best to give the devil his due, 
suddenly discovered that they had a claim 
to free flour, cloth, soap and education, 
upon society at large. Phil’s mother, my only 
sister, who was then living, fell in line with 
the rest and attempted to enlist my sympathy 








Sudden. 


Ethel—We had our fortunes told. One is to marry you, and the other is to be bridesmaid. — 


EES 


with this movement, but I would have none 
of it. Failing herself to effect her object, she 
appealed to her friends, who proceeded to lay 
siege to any obdurate heart, or pockets, and 
letters poured in upon me from all sides; 
clergymen, editors, philanthropists of every 
age, hue and following called upon me until my 
life became burdensome, I looked forward to 
the advent of the postman with about as much 
pleasure as that of the cholera, while my neigh- 
bor’s visits were the source of as much enjoy- 
ment to me as I imagine judgment day will be 
to society in general. In vain I stated my de- 
termination to have nothing to do with their 
charitable schemes, which I denounced as 
humbugs; in vain I announced my firm belief in 
Darwin’s law of the survival of the fittest, and 
said those who could not make a living were 
not fit to live. I was plagued and pestered 
until I gave in, but I had both revenge and 
amusement. 

Near the outside of Foolton, but separated 
from the remainder of my property, I owned a 
large plot of vacant land, which was used by 


| the inhabitants asa receptacle for refuse and 
| by their children as a happy hunting-ground. 


It was a bone of contention between a certain 
Mr. Ardagh, a retired railway contractor, and 
myself, he claiming right of way over it, I re- 
fusing it. I determined to make this land over 


the deed of gift, and thereby spite my enemy 


| and obtain relief from the philanthropic pests. 
| Sol sent for Grabbitt, my lawyer, and gave 


him instructions to request the fathers of the 


| city to accept the land as a token of my heart- 


felt desire to do something for the welfare of the 
needy inhabitants, to further whose material 
interests they were devoting their best efforts. 
My request was accompanied by the deed of 
gift, which contained the following conditions : 
The land was to be divided into lots and dis- 
tributed among the most needy inhabitants ; 
the recipients and their number to be 
determined by a committee, elected by those 
poor enough to vote, Mr. Ardagh being named 
as a suitable chairman. This last was Phil's 
suggestion. [N.B.—Phil had horsewhipped 
Ardagh’s son for uttering disparaging remarks 


| about myself.] Needless to say that my gift 


was accepted and my praises were sung. Phil 


incident occurred three days after when the 
servant ushered into the library, where Phil 


| and I were smoking, five of the most solemn- 





faced, important-looking men Ieversaw. They 


blown his nose and cleared his voice, delivered 
along speech, and finally presented me with 
the illuminated address above referred to. 
The solemn men listened to my reply, drank 


Sead Shaun > fellow | '¥° Slasses of wine each and bowed themeelves 
fite me, as I stand aloof ftom my | out. Phil whistled. 


The next day the first meeting took place, 
and aftera heated discussion the number of 
the committee was limited to twelve, to be 
chosen by ballot. Thenthefun began. Thirty- 
six individuals, arxious to pose as public bene- 
factors, by giving away that which had cost 
them nothing, solicited the votes of their fellow- 
citizens and all tried to speak at once; this 
resulted in three or four fights. Finally twelve 
men were chosen and the meeting closed, the 
committee being given a week to obtain inform- 
ation. To go into details concerning the work 
of that committee, and its successors, for there 
were several of them, would occupy volumes. 
It suffices to say that my deed of gift stirred up 
Foolton as no election ever did. It found 
oemplonmans for all classes; the magistrates 
and policemen had a busy time, for there were 
fights galore. Lawyers and doctors pocketed 
fees for services rendered, while the thirst 
engendered by public speaking brought a har- 
vest of shekels to the sellers of liquid refresh- 
ments. Nor was that all. The newspapers 
advocated different schemes and their ers 
wrangled over them bitterly at every street 
corner ; Jones insulted Brown and their wives 
cut each other in public places; Slumpkins 
swore at Hopkins with the result that 
Mrs. Slumpkins left her pew in church 
when Mrs. Hopkins entered. The climax 
was reached when Berry, a_ red-faced 
butcher, ca!led Ardagh a ‘* bloated haristocrat” 
and punched young Ardagh’s head. Those 
were great days in Foolton. Finally, disheart- 
ened at their ill success, the last committee put 
the land up to public auction ; Grabbitt bought 
it for an old song, and the proceeds were 
handed over to the Relief Societies. The in- 
habitants of the town found themselves 
somewhat poorer by doctors’ bills and the cosis 
of legal proceedings, and split up into as many 
eSaaee as there are squares on a Scotchman’s 
plaid. Grabbitt has erected cottages on the 
ground for the poorer classes and never fails to 
appear on rent day. He and I are the only two 
who gained either materially or morally. 

DOUGLAS GREGORY. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. finger posts of heaven for lost wanderers on 
ACROSS THE PINE RIDGE, 
Crane had lost all count of time long before | sager guides than the sun, 
he «merged from the great primeval forest. 
There had been periods, stretches of day, be- 
ginnings of light to the eastward. By the first 


then kept on his course all day, bringing the 
light from his face to his right shoulder as he 
drove onward, and dropping it behind him 


est. 


forest in the thick damp darkness of night. 

Now on rising from the grass—the first grass 
he had seen for days and days—he felt stunned 
by the fierce unaccustomed sunlight. 

He was gaunt, ragged, starved. His cheeks 
were hollow, his eyes cavernous, his chest 
hollow, his limbs dried up and shriveled, his | of horror and despair. 
beard and hair torn and matted. He had | tired child, like a soldier after the march, like 
pushed through veils and nets and tangles, | a shipwrecked sailor rescued from the barren 
and walls of trailers and prickly bands and | rock. Now he slept like the dead. No thought 


and turning his face towards the empty east, 
slept. 


in the forest. 


swaths of great tendrils, until his clothes hung | of vision entered his mind. He dreamed no 


like the withered leaves and festoons and | dream. But allat once, witha cry of alarm, 
yellow fillets of the woods. His rags were he sprang to his feet to find between him and 
dun and brown from the lichens of the trees | the bow full moon, the figzre of a man. 

and his bed the herbless ground. His hands **Am I alive?” he whispered, his long hair 
and face were scratched and gashed from | creeping on his head, his throat dry, his tongue 
thorns and splinters of the thickets. He | hard with awe. 

looked lower than the degraded Mestizo, more “ Yes,” said a deep voice, the voice of the 


degraded than the savage Indian, more like an | man. 
ape of the manless forest than a man of the “IT am an Englishman on my way to Eag- 


greatest city of men. land.” 

He had struggled through the desert of trees | ‘' You stand under the British flag—this is 
towards the east, towards the sea, towards | Balize.” 
England, towards the woman he loved. He “Balize! Honduras, On a pine-ridge! Then 


I am near the sea.” 

** A long march from it. 
you?” 

‘* My name is Crane. 
receive property left me. 
perty and robbed myself.” 

‘** You are lucky.” 

** Lucky?” 

“Yes, that they did not hold you at ransom. 
Guatimata is unsettled, and the Mestizoes are 
not particular as to how they earn a penny.” 

“They could get no ransom for me. I am 
ruined.” 
| ‘** Are you armed?” 

**Only with hunger and scars.” 


now stgod dazed, staring with wasted eyes at 
the treeless plain. When the rough fangs of 
tree or trailer had seized him and lacerated 
him, he had torn himself from them with a 
plunge forward; forward always; forward 
towards the east each day; each day setting 
out with the light of tropical dawn in his eyes, 
carrying the light of tropical day on his right 
shoulder, leaving the sun to set unseen behind 
him on his left. When the fangs of the tree 
and trailer had lacerated his flesh, but no blood | 
flowed, he took no heed ; but if the wound bled 
it must be staunched, for blood was his only 
stock or store, the only coin with which he had 
to pay his way through the awful wilderness to 
the sea, to England, to his love. *“Thave had you covered all the while with 
The image of Edith Orr was never in his | ™y revolver.” 
mind. In the gloom of the savage wood he! ‘Then lower your revolver. Cover me with 
had put it away as unfitting to his position, | your charity; tell me my road. I have been 
With inhuman disregard to the comfort of his | lost in the forest and trying tosteereast by the 
body he was goading himself onward through | light of day.” 
the forest towards her, towards hissweetheart, | ‘* And have traveled far nor’ east.” 
towards his love. But this was not a timeto| ‘“‘I could see the sun but seldom in the front, 
soften his mind with thinking who she was; | 4nd the stars never. Am I much out?” 
who this sweetheart, who this love was. He| ‘No, you have come through the upland 
must not think of Edith Orrand the perfect | forest and through some pass, and are now 
and mysterious beauty of her lovely woman- | within a march of the sea. Was it for the town 
hood. This was atime for endeavor, for end- | of Balize you were heading?” 
less sternness, for untamable effort toward the | ‘'I tried to head for thesea, I knew no better. 
east, towards England. In England lived his | When setting out from England I never 
sweetheart, an abstraction to which he owed | thought to be a fugitive in these regions.”’. 
overwhelming duty, rather than Edith Orr, ““D» you kaow the stars !” 
whom he thought of as an exquisite girl with | “Ay.” 
laughing eyes and soft, pliant body, for he was “A sailor?” 
struggling towards her as one struggles in a! ‘‘No; a maker of optical instruments.” 
cause, as one strives for triumph for his race or | ‘‘ Then keep due east, and you cannot miss it. 
country. By and by he should hold Edith Orr | There are Jaguars by night, but there are worse 
herself in his arms and feel her breath upon his | 424 more merciless beasts of prey by day.” 
face and her sighs and sobs in her bosom “ Worse than jaguars by day?” 
against his breast. But that thought was too **Men who hunt the mahogany hunters, and 
rich for this terrible, barren, lonely wilderness, | $eiz2 them and hold them at ransom.” 
Now to think of holding her head inthe hollow | ‘‘ Mestizoes?” 
of his arm would sap his strength and drive **Call them Mestivoes if you will, some are 
him mad. | European outlaws. Here, take this. It is a 
When passion for her had come upon him in | Piece of dried beef,and here is a plug of 
the forest he had said to himself : tobacc>», Plug may not be what you would 
**T will struggle through all spites and bars | call it, but Iam forgetting English. I have not 
te her, for she 1s my own, my all, my self ; but | Spoken so much English for years.” The man 
I will not think of her sparkling eyes or her | 8tepzed up to Crane and handed him two 
laughing looks, or her circling arms, or her | parcels each the size of a fist, and stepp2d back 


Who, and what are 


Icame to Vera Paz to 
They looted the pro- 





floating hair ; for in such thoughts would be | once more, as if still afraid of Crane. 
softness and weakness and despair. I will ‘*They will give me strength of body and 
think of her only as my sweetheart, the other | restof mind. Will you not let me know your 


name? that I may thank you and remember 
you as my greatest benefactor—my greatest 
benefactor but one.” 

Toe stranger ignored Crane's request. 


half of a destiny which is mine and which 
must be shared with thatother half. I will not 
think of the idol itself, which is past all praise, 


and too perfect to be thought of, and so dear “ The 


that while I am here I could not think of her | one whois a greater b:nefactor is a woman!” 
and keep my courage or my reason. I will not “A woman,” 

think of the idol, but of the faith. I will not * Then the day will come when I shall have 
think of the girl whose eyes will soften when | the first p'ace in your memory.” 

I look into them, but of the woman who with ‘** Why do you say that ?” 


‘** Experience. There was once in my lifea 
woman andIthoughtall the world was made for 
her delight, and she fooled me until a hand- 
for him in the climes ofthe morning, he pushed | Somer man came while I was away, and she 
onward through the forest towards the sun, | took him and threw me off. I met him and we 
overbearing all obstacles for his love. fought, and he never told how the fight ended, 

Now the shade and solitude of the forest lay | and I left England and came here years ago. 
behind him like a grave and the plain of grass | Steer due east and in a long march you will 
before him, the plain of sea beyond that like | come upon settled people, and when you come 
the land of one fron resurrection, upon them tell them—tell them you met Bill 

Now spread before him the limitlees plain of | Smith, and that he told you the way and gave 
grass under the limitless plain ofsky. He had | you beef and tobacco,” 
emerged from the dark mighty catacombs of **May I not shake your hand? Can I do 
nature, and stood once more in the midst of | nothing for you in Bal’z; ?—in England?” 
light and life upon the upper world. ‘““‘No! When you tell the people you have 

Peering from the unclouded vault of heaven | met Bill Smith--they will know the name, 
came the light of God from the suntothe green | though my native parish does not know it— 
grass, and on the green grass was life, the life | you will be glad you have not shaken hands 
of God ; for had not the snake slipped away | with me. I am one of the European outcasts, 
through the grass at his feet? Had not the an Keep due east and remember what I say: One 
telopes coursed fleetly from the plain in front ? | day I will be first in your memory, for the 

At that timeit was in those parts the transi- | memory of her will only rouse your curses. 
tion season between the dry months and the | But keep your hands off your rival's throat. I 
rain. Some rain had fallen since the parching kept mine on my rival's throat too long. Steer 
ardors of the mid year. Far as the eye could | due east. Good night.” 
follow earth stretched an unbroken, uncum-| The stranger turned away and strode off 
bered sea of tender, new grass; over head quickly towards the wood. For a while, hold- 
spread one field of unclouded sky witha white, ing the tobacco in one hand and the leaf-bound 
intense sun for apex and ej e, | beef in the other, Crane stood staring after the 

Fate had been at her cruellest with him in | stranger. 
the forest. A man in his trade must know} At last he shook himself up and looked long 
something about sun and stars, In the woods | at thesky. Then, setting his back against the 
under which he had been buried sun and stars | moon, he moved off across the boundless plain, 
had been lost to him, Now the bold sun stood | which, in a low, white mist no higher than his 
full in view and by night he should once more | knee, looked like an ocean of silver under the 
see the interminable multitude of stars, those | strong white :oon. 
illustrious lamps of eternal light which are the He was too weak and 


me is to be one.” | 
With the thoughtin his mind that the woman 
destined to make one with him was waiting 


worn for more 





earth. For his journey east the sfars were 
Until night he 
would stretch himself on the blessed grass, 
the grass which smelt of sweet, limpid, silver 
rain and sharp sparkling dew, not sodden ooze 


light to the eastward he had set his course and from trank and retting leaves of immemorial 
trees sweating in the sultry gloom of the for- 


With a sigh which shook his worn body and 
later until the sun fell into the west, and he | his withered limbs, and his ragged tatters, he 


sank guideless and exhausted on the bed of the | sank upon the soft verdant ground, stretched 
wide his arms and legs on the blissful grass: 


His sleep was as profound and dark as night 
While he had lain at rest under 
the pall of trees he had been haunted by dreams 
Now he slept like a 


thoughts than one: he must keep on due east. 
Some words this man had said about Edith 
forgetting him or caring for another man kept 
beating against his ears, but he was too spent 
and feeble to hear clearly or realize the import 
of the words, That talk with his moonlight 
benefactor had exhausted the strength of his 
mind. He had energy for nothing but now and 
then a weary glance at the stars, and for the 
dumb guidance of his stumbling steps. His 
head hung low upon his chest ; his ragged arms 
swung loosely from his drooped shoulders, 
swaying with each movement of body, like the 
tatters of his coat. He staggered and yawed 
as though the ground he trod were difficult 
rocks and shifting sands, and the mist through 
which he waded were strong and baffling cur- 
rents of a sea. . 

Mile after mile over the short grass he held 
cn, He had forgotten everything except that 
fe was bound due east. He had forgotten why 
he was in this strange country ; his expedition 
to Vera Paz, the cruel losses he had sustained, 
the robbery he had suffered in the woods, his 
flight from Vera Paz, his terrible experiences 
in the primeval forest, his escape from their 
awful gloom, his encounter with the outlaw on 
the verge of the forest. 

The moon behind him went slowly up over 
the pale faint stars, stood at its greatest height 
in the heavens and began to sink towards the 
limitless horizon. 

He never once turned to see the moon, he 
was not conscious it was moonlight. He had 
nothing to do with the south or west, which 
were the regions of the moon. He had todo 
with only the north and east, where the guid- 
ing stars shone and his goal lay. 

The moon went down and all was dark save 




























sky. 

When the moon went down, the stars came 
closer to him out of heaven and pointed his 
course with sharper lights. This was the only 
thing he noticed at the time. The increased 
brilliancy of the stars acted like a goad. He 
tottered on more vigorously for a while. It 
seemed to him as if all the stars behind were in 
pursuit of him, crowding down upon him like 
the points of converging spears, 

Gradually as he advanced with painful steps, 
the east seemed to hollow out before him and 
to widen until it assumed the bewildering 
amplitudes of infinity. 

As he advanced, the stars he faced grew faint 
and dim. Were they withdrawing from his 
aid ? or was sight failing him? 

He raised his head and looked over his left 
shoulder. The stars and constellations of the 
north were clear and bright as when he set out 
upon his lonely march. Overhead and in the 
south the stars and constellations burned with 
flames of pristine fire. 

Only in the east were the stars failing ; only 
over the road that led to the sea, 

Suddenly he drew up and stood quivering in 
every limb. 

When he had looked east before the sky had 
b2en of dusky blue spotted with pallid stars. 
Now across the east stretched a line of yellow 
light, barred with orange like a tiger’s skin. 
Above his head still hung the starry vault of 
night. From his feet to the yellow wall spread 
earth, still black with night. 

Crane’s trembling ceased. He stood stiff with 
awe. He was fleshless, gaunt, famished, Ia 
his rigid hands he still grasped the gifts of the 
stranger, untouched. He had kept the food 
and drug for strength and rest, when both 
should be needed beyond denial, and he could 
stand even still. He had saved them as a last 
resort. 

As he stood gazing at the brightening east 
he scarcely breathed. All his faculties were 
gathered to the sense of sight. 

The deeper yellow grew orange—purple— 
crimson, Then up outof its burning core shot 
the blazing sun like the fiery heart of a volcanc 
rushing into sight. 

Then flashed from the burning shield on the 
remote verge a long, broad stream of purple 
light, cleaving a pathway of flaming radiance 
through the night. 

Crane’s hands relaxed. The gifts of the 
stranger fell to earth. With a wild shout he 
threw his arms aloft and spread his palms to- 
wards the august spectacle. Then, with arms 
still up and palms held out towards the east, 
he fell upon his knees shouting : 

“Tt is the sea! the sea! The open road te 
England and my love !” 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
A STRANGE EXPEDITION PLANNED 

** You wish to sp2ak to me, Mr. Fancourt ?” 
said Edith Orr, when she and Jeaters were 
seated in the little room behind the shop after 
Sher win's departure. 

**On business, yes,” said he, looking grave 
and spreading his hands towards her witha 
conciliatory and sympathetic gesture. 

** Are your rooms unsatisfactory ?” 

** Oh, no,” said he, throwing himself back on 
his chair and looking as if nothing was further 
from his mind than fault-finding. ‘* The rooms 
are all that I could possibly desire, and a 
good deal more satisfactory than I could ever 
expect. I wish to talk to you of quite a differ- 
ent matter, and I hope you will not think me 
impertinent.” 

She smiled at him and nodded encouragingly. 
*“I do not know you very longor very well, 
but I fancy you are not likely to say anything 
I could think impertinent.” 

** Mies Orr,” said he, sitting up and bowing 
with gratitude and deference, “I am more 
obliged to you for your good opinion than I 
will now try to tell you; but believe me, I am 
not insensible to your great kindness. I would 
not—I could not for any consideration on earth 
be wilfully impertinent to you.” 

‘*T am sure of that,” she said, beginning to 
feel a little uncomfortable at this stately and® 
elaborate opening. Of what business could 
he have to speak to her? 

** You know,” said he, in atone of apology, as 
though he had done her some irreparable 
wrong and was heartily ashamed of it, * that 
until it was my good fortune to be accepted as 
a lodger by your mother I had been living some 
time over the way at Cresswell’s.” 

She nodded, wondering what was coming. 

“It is a wonderful place for gossip, and I 
could not help hearing some of the talk of the 
place. Amongst other things I heard of Mr. 
Crane's journey to America and of—of—of——” 

















































ing of clothes. 


Ladies 
Misses ana 


KNITTING 


prevented his going on. 


I ever met in all my life. 
timid girl than a man. 


and take care of him.” 


acter,” 
She bowed. 


he paused. 
‘Pray go on,” she said. 
what you mean,” 


earnestness in his gracious voice, “that I am 


politeness. I mean exactly what I say.” He 
bowed profoundly. 

A sudden spasm went through the girl. She 
grew deadly pale and leant forward. Ina low 


voice she said, fixing her eyes wide open with 
terror on him, ‘‘ You have not later news than 
my letter of Mr. Crane—you have not worse 
news than I have of him?” 

“Oh, no. Please calm yourself, Miss Orr; I 
am bitterly sorry for having suggested such a 
thing for a moment. What I wish to say is, 
that having heard at Cresswell’s somewhat of 
how business matters are here, and having 
heard a little more from your mother, I hope 
you will excuse me if I tell you that I am not 
& very poor man, that I can at any minute 
lay my hand on a little money, on more for 
instance than the Wrighton & Fry sum, and 
that I should be very glad indeed if you will 
consider me as a much older friend than I am, 
and count on me as willing to be of any use I 
can. Good morning,” and without giving her 
time to thank him he left the room. 

For a while the girl sat motionless, over- 
whelmed by the unexpectedness and generosity 


of Jeaters’ offer, 
into the shop to speak to her mother of the 


, extraordinary affair, she stood still for a mo- 
ment, her eyes filled with tears of gratitude, | 


and she murmured : 

“And this is the man who a little time ago 
was suspected of wanting to get into this house 
with a view to robbing us. Thank God!” clasp- 
ing her hands and raising them to heaven, ‘‘I 
never committed that awful injustice against 
this man!” Then, recollecting who it was that 
had suggested the suspicion of Jeaters’ hon- 
esty, she checked further thought in that line, 
and compromised between the suspicion and 
tae suspected by adding: ‘‘If my Jack were 
here he would know how tc thank Mr. Fan- 
court for this noble and disinterested offer.” 


Meanwhile Ben Sherwin had got the parcel 


of shirts from Mrs, Orr and crossed the river to | 


North Furham. 

His heart had been greatly relieved by his 
interview with Edith. He had not laid before 
her the precise state of his mind as to the great 
question of falling in love, 
be quite plain with her on the matter, the 
real fact being that he had a wholesome appre- 
ciation of his own weakness, of the inflamma- 
bleness of his heart, and he did not consider he 
could prudently continue to meet this beauti- 
ful girl daily unless he adopted the precaution 
of being in love with another. 

‘*Of course,” he had often said to himself, in 
reasoning over the situation, ‘‘I am not such a 
fool or blackguard as to think of Miss Orr my- 
self. But I am as weak as water and her 
b2auty always confuses mein her presence. I 
am always asking myself, Is it possible so much 
loveliness and grace, and all the rest of it could 
fall to the lot of any man? To-day, somehow, 
I couldn't get on at all. When she looked at 
me I seemed to choke, so all came out, and I 
am glad of it, and with the help of goodness 
I'll be safely in love with Mary, Kate, or Jane 
of Hoxton (not that I know the name of any 
one of them) by this day week.” 


Ben had duties connected with Water lane, 
in the Isle of Dogs. He called at the workshop 
and then set off for Mrs. Natchbrook’s, his heart 
growing lighter and lighter at every step as he 
thought of the happy sclution of his difficulty 
with his friend and partner's sweetheart. It 
was alsoa great relief that for the future he 
might look to her for help aad guidance in all 
matters of importance connected with the 
absent man. 

All at once, with an unpleasant shock, he 


not using the words of mere compliment or 


for the stars, those passionless beacons of the | he stammered diffidently, ‘‘of Mr. Crane’s busi- 
ness transactions with Wrighton & Fry——” 
He paused and looked as if want of courage 


“*Yes,” she said pleasantly, to encourage him. 
“He is,” she thought, “the most helpless man 
He is more likea 
He looks like a man | From November Ist until Xmas, best finished Cabinet 


who wants a wife of decision to look after him 

“*T also heard, Miss Orr—I hope you will ex- 
cuse me—” his manner was deferential and 
delicate and almost abjectly apologetical— 


“that the relations between you and Mr, 
Crane were of a more than friendly char- 


“* That, in fact, one day Mr. Crane might hope 
to be the most happy and blest of men.” Again 


“TI understand 


**T assure you,” he said, with an air of dis- 
tress on his handsome face and a trembling of 


When she had risen to go | 


He did not like to | 
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remembered the unpleasant and extreme means 
by which the girl proposed raising the neces- 
sary money, but with an effort of will or from a 
| desire to shirk the contemplation of an act 
| which he regarded as humiliating, he thrust 
the idea from him and went on his way whist! 
| ing and taking a strong physical delight in his 
quick walk through the brisk cold air. 

Mrs. Natchbrook was always pleased to see 
the gay, light-hearted Ben, and made him wel- 
| come. She shook him by the hand and told 
| him he was pleasanter to see than the flowers 
of May, and that a visit from him did her and 
the whole district good. 

He gave her the parcel of shirts and Edith’s 
message, an‘l asked the kind-hearted florid 
widow how Mrs, Blackwood was getting on. 

“Getting on!” cried the good woman with a 
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smile. ‘‘ Why, she’s very nearly as well as 
ever—that is,” she added, with a little look of 
care, *‘ nearly as well as ever in body—but as 
to her mind, I’m not so sure. Anyway, if Mr. 
Crane was to come back now he wouldn’t know 
her, she is so improved since he left.” 

This reference to Crane made Ben on his part 
a little grave, but he thought it better not to 
say anything about the news from America. 

“Seeing him change countenance, the woman 
hastened to say, “I do not say there is any- 
thing wrong with the poor dear’s mind, and 
maybe this new whim she has got may be all 
for the best and the trip may do her good,” 

“Trip, Mrs, Natchbrook! You don’t mean 
to eay she is going away anywhere away from 
London,” said Ben in astonishment. 

‘‘No, no. She is not thinking of going away 
from London, or indeed I may say anywhere 
away from the Isle of Dogs—leastway, only for 
a few hours, yet it’s aclear start all the same, 
but my son Jim will be with her and my son’s 
wife, and although they are going in old 
George Sayers’s boat, and he’s no great shakes, 
she will be as safe with Jim and Nancy as if 
she was in her own room upstairs. . When she 
said she must go and that no one but Sayers 
must take her and that she would not go with- 
out Nancy, Jim said he would go too.” 

‘* But, Mrs. Natchbrook, where on earth are 
they all going ina boat? To town?” 

“Totown? No. Why, going to town would 
be nothing to speak of. You see, Sayers and 
Jim picked her up that night ; long ago—the 
night she had the accident or what not, and 
they know where they picked her up, and she 
wants Sayers to row her over there, to the very 
spot where they picked her up. She says she 
used to have a mortal dread of the river, but 
that is all gone now, and she is sure nothing in 
the world could do her so much good asto go 
once more to the place where she was near 
losing her life months ago. Anyway, she 
seems 8o bent on it that I would not answer for 
what might happen ifsheisnot gratified. But, 
oh—I forgot, I ought not to tell you a word of 
this, or dnyway I ought not to have told youa 
word about it until I got a promise from you, 
and now you must give me the promise al- 
though I have told you first.” 

“And what promise do you want, Mrs, 
Natchbrook?” 

‘* Well, she says on no account at all is Miss 
Orr to know anything of it, and I told her I'd 
give her my word Miss Orr is not to know of it, 
and so you must give me your promise not to 
say a word about it to Miss Orr.” 

‘But I think Miss Orr ought to know of it.” 

‘* That is not what lam asking you at all,” 
said Mrs. Natchbrook, with severity. “If vou 
did not give me your word I would not have 
told you only it slipped from mein a moment 
of forgetfulness. If youtake advantage of my 
slip and tell Miss Orr you would not be acting 
as the honorable nian I take you for, I 
promised Mrs. Blackwood, and you must pro- 
mise me, or we shall not bs-friends any more, 
Mr. Sherwin.” 

“ Well, I suppose there is no harm in the 
thing, and I suppose I must promise. You 
have my word forit. And when are they to go 
on this mysterious cruise?” 

* To-night.” 

“To-night? At night! 

** About twelve.” 

** About twelve at night on the river in the 
middle of winter!” 

‘*Some things you have heard, Mr. Sherwin, 
and some things I know that you are not to 
hear,” said she impressively, severely. ‘‘She 
lost everything a while ago—when she was 
found inthe river. She says if this is done 
for her she may find out something she lost 
then.” 

*“ Well, well, women are strange! You will 
give her the shirts? Edward Fancourt is the 
name to be marked on them, and no doubt 
Miss Orr has told Mrs. Blackwood.” 

(To be Continued, ) 
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The Romance of Frenchman’s Bay. 





_ This Historical Narrative Deals with the Days of Wolfe 


and Montcalm and Shows How Frenchman's Bay in 
Lake On:ario Came by its Name, 

Near the middle of the last century there 
lived in the quiet little village of Westerham 
in the County of Kent, England, a widowed 
lady and her only daughter. Both were high- 
ly respected, the latter doubly so as it was 
well known among all classes that she was 
the affianced wife of the brave Wolfe who had 
already won the hearts of his countrymen by 
daring deeds against the foes of his island 
home. His frequent visits to Westerham had 
made his face familiar to all, Rumors were 
abroad that he was likely to command an ex- 
pedition to America against Britain's ancient 
ioe. Upon one of these visits he made the ac- 
quaintance of Lieutenant R., who had seen 
some service in the guards, and a real friend- 
ship sprang up between them that only ended 
on the blood-stained Heights of Abraham. 
Both felt that they were on the eve of stirring 
events, as Pitt, the great commoner, had been 
recalled to the councils of his nation, and Lieu- 
tenant R. had obtained a promise from Wolfe 
that he would use his influence to get him 
transferred to one of the Scotch regiments that 
were already making preparations to become 
part of the expedition to Camada. Lieutenant 
R.’s father highly approved of bis son's wish 
to see foreign service, for not only did he wish 
his son to win distinction in his chosen profes- 
sion, but rumors were from time to time 
brought to him that the high-spirited youth 
was paying addresses to a young lady whom 
he considered beneath him in point of birth 
and station. His father felt that one long, 
foreign campaign would cure him of such folly. 

The parents of this second young lady were 
worthy people who had amassed considerable 
wealth by trade, and felt no little pride in their 
house that for two generations had met all 
obligations. Their only child was their daugh- 
ter Helen, and she was all they could wish. 
tall, beyond the ordinary, strongly built and 
active. Her delight was in outdoor exercise, 
Her parents had not neglected her education, 
for she was skilled in all that was then thought 
necessary for woman to know. Nature, too, 
had endowed her with more than ordinary 
beauty and grace. Her chief delight was in the 
chase. She could manage as fiery a horse and 
ride as recklessly as any of her male companions. 
Rowing had also often been her pastime, and 
her muscles had become so steady and stroag 


























that few cared to enter the lists against her in 
rowing or in the expert use of firearms. No 
wonder she won the admiration of all her 
military friends, particularly so dashing a 
young officer as Lieutenant R. 

So far Helen had shown no preference for 
any of those who had sought her hand, but her 
quiet way showed she had a mind of her own, 
and where slie gave her hand her whole heart 
must go. Thus matters stood when Lieutenant 
R. received an order from the Guards to join 
the —4th Highland Regiment that was about 
to embark for Canada, to present his commis- 
sion to the officer in command and await 
further orders from General Wolfe, commander 
of the expedition. 

Lieutenant R. sought and obtained an inter- 
view with Helen. He told her of his love for 
her in a manner worthy of a soldier and a 
gentleman, Although Helen had long expected 
this, she felt the differeice in their family would 
hardly warrant her in consenting to become his 
wife. She was sure his people would not look 
upon her acceptably. She hesitatingly told him 
her fears, but said that on his return if her 
father did not object she would become h's 
wife. Thus they parted. 

Wolfe could only pay a hurried visit to her 
he loved so well, and bid her to cheer up as he 
hoped soon to return to her. A hope, alas! 
that was never fulfilled. 

Meantime Lieutenant R. had paid his 
respects to his new commander and received 
orders to go on board the flagship until they 
arrived in America. He felt that one parting 
with Helen was enough, so merely wrote her 
the particulars. That night the romantic girl’s 
resolution was taken. As the expedition was 
to sail in two days, she wrote a hastily worded 
note to her parents and disappeared. Eight 
thousand veteran troops were hurrying for- 
ward to the point of embarkation by every 
available road. The press gang was not idle 
and many a brave sailor was taken who never 
returned. Just before the tleet weighed anchor 
the press gang brought om board a man whom 
they had arrested, apparently not against his 
will, whose only wish was that he might be 
taken on the flagship. This was done. Asa 
Scotch officer said, he was “a beardless laddie, 
too young for sic a place.” 

Amid the wildest enthusiasm the fleet 
weighed anchor. To tell how the expedition 
added a continent tothe British realm would 
be outside our purpose, nor can we pause 
to relate how Lieutenant R. and the brave 
McDonald captured the French sentries and 
were first to lead the way to the heights above 
Quebec, nor to tell how the ‘‘ wee beardless 
laddie” won fame in the hospitals. I can only 
quote the words of a blunt old soldier, *‘ Did ye 
ever see sic a young callent wi’ sic a nack at 
nursing?” Lieutenant R fell severely wounded 
almostat the same moment that the brave Wolfe 
was killed. He was carried to the hospital 
but in the hands of a skilful surgeon and with 
the unremitting attention of the wee laddie, 
slowly but surely regained his usual health. 
By early spring he was able to take an active 
part in the defence of the city they had so 
bravely won. The French were compelled to 
retreat and Quebec passed forever to the 
British crown. 

Lieutenant R. remained with his regiment 
until the following spring, when he was ordered 
to take a detachment of twenty Highlanders 
and proceed to Fort Rouelle (now Toronto) and 
take possession in the name of His Britannic 
Majesty. The expedition was to start in 
June. The wee laddie asked for the post of 
secretary to the expedition, which was granted. 
Everything being ready they started, procuring 
supplies at Montreal and Three Rivers, while 
at Fort Frontenac they secured a trusty Cana- 
dian voyageur as guide and pilot. They pro- 
ceeded slowly along the north shore, beholding 
forthe first time the dark blue waters of Lak» 
Ontario. What a grand holiday was this after 
nearly two years of fortress life! Camping at 
night in some bay or inlet, they arrived at the 
close of one afternoon at what is supposed 
now to be Duffin’s Creek (Pickering). They 
proposed to camp until the morning, but the 
French-Canadian guide said that afew miles 
farther on was a beautiful little bay, where 
used to live an old Frenchman and an Indian 
squaw who would tell them his history, as he 
had told him two years before. The secretary 
expressed a wish to go on, but others objected. 
Finally Lieutenant R. said he would take the 
secretary, the Canadian and four men, while 
the others could follow in the morning. The 
small party set out, the guide saying that 
cedar bushes were alwszys kept planted at the 
entrance, so that it would be easy to find the 
entrance to Frenchman’s Bay. About an 
hour’s rowing brought them into the entrance 
of this beautiful bay, but no Frenchman and 
his Indian wife were there to greet them. His 
cabin had been burned down and no trace of 
him could be found. Drawing up their boats 
and securing them near the eastern corner of 
the bay, the men proceeded to arrange their 
camp for the night, some cutting bushes for 
beds, others lighting fires to cook the evening 
meal. Supplies had been carried along, among 
other things a case of French brandy. Their 
guns were left in the boats, no thought being 
had of danger. Meantime the secretary 
had strayed back near the boats, out 
of view of the camp, and sat down on 
a log watching the darkness creeping over 
the silent lake. The hoarse croaking of the 
frogs, the sharp twitter of the mud hens had no 
charm for him. A feeling of home-sickness 
for absent friends in England possessed him, a 
wonder when this strange life would end, 
Lieutenant R. had sta‘ed only a few days ago 
that he did not think he should ever return to 
England as she who was all in all to him had 
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“peaning or... 


FATAL! THAT IS A TRAGIC WORD! 


There is a good deal of rain in Canada. 
The property of rain is to wet. It is vexa- 
tious. It is dangerous. Sometimes it is fatal 


In the city there is the friendly door or arch- 


In the country there are only the sky 
fields. The 
That is the trouble. 


way. 


and rain has too much 


What a perverse thing life is. 


You have had your eye on that adjoining 


farm. The other fellow steps in and buys it. 


You have had your heart set on that pretty 


Miss Sweetbrier in the village. The 


fellow gets the first prompt word in, and you 


are lost. 



























There is a concert in the Town Hall. You 
promised to take Miss Mossrose. The rain 
falls in torrents, 

AND YOU HAVE NOT GOT A MELISSA. 

“Ah,” says Miss Mossrose sweetly to your 
rival, “we have both got our Melissas, and so 
can defy both wind and rain.” 

And here is a profound moral —the man 
who misses opportunity is forever lost. 

We must have the heart and hand to dare 
at the right moment, 

AND MELISSA FOR THE COLD AND RAIN, 

And that is about the whole of life. 

A handsome Tweed overcoat with plenty of 
warmth. <A perfect rain-proof garment, which 


porous as ordinary cloth. That is Melissa. 
isa joy. The note it strikes is comfort. 
unmitigated, abiding comfort. 

Be sure you get the real ‘“ Melissa.” All 
genuine porous rain-proof cloths are stamped 
in wax with the Melissa trade mark seal and 
Melissa garments have the trade mark label 


attached. None other genuine. 


The Melissa Manufacturing Co. 
MONTREAL 
J. W MACKEDIE & CO. 


Wholesale Agents for the Dominion. 





disappeared about the time the expedition had 
sailed and had not been heard of since. What 
would he do now if he knew all? 

What was that? The dreaded war whoop! 
A mad rush, a deadly struggle, and all was 
over. On the ground lay the Canadian, the 
four Highlanders and Lieutenant R., all bound 
hand and foot. To rush to the boats and seize 
arifleand knife was the work of a moment 
and concealed behind some cedar bushes the 
secretary watched the result. The Indians 
seemed to be holding council. Presently five 
Indians were left to guard the prisoners ; the 
rest glided back into the forest, no doubt to 
acquaint some superior chief and ask how to 
dispose of the captives. 

The feelings of the prisoners can hardly be 
described. They knew a lingering death 
awaited them if not rescued before the return 
of those who had just gone. What had become 
of the secretary? They had hopes in that 
quarter. The secretary was not idle, but 
watched every movement, hoping to see some 
chance to release the prisoners. 

Indian curiosity soon led the natives to 
examine the white men’s stores, The case of 
French brandy was soon opened, and not 
knowing its strength they soon lost control of 
themselves, except one, who refused to drink. 
But in attempting to control the others he 
was powerless. ‘‘One sober Indian always.” 
They shouted and danced until nature could 
stand it no longer, and one by one they fell 
down in a drunken sleep. Now was the chance 
and the only one. The secretary slowly cocked 
the rifle so that the click of the lock could not 
be heard by the sharp-eared savage, raised the 
rifle, took deliberate aim and fired at the broad 
breast of the Indian, who dropped, shot 
through the heart. Rushing up and cutting 
the throngs that bound the prisoners, the 
secretary urged them to run for the boats. 
One Indian, not so drunk as the others, 
threw his tomahawk at the head of 
Lieutenant R., but missed his mark, the 
weapon breaking the secretary’s arm near 
the shoulder. 

**You tam'd Deevil!” yelled a gigantic 
Highlander, braining him on the spot, and be- 
fore the secretary or Lieutenant R. could in- 
terfere the other three shared the same fate. 

Morning found them standing well out in 
the lake waiting for their comrades to join 
them, which they did earlier than expected. 
They made all haste to Fort Rouelle, as the 
secretary was suffering severe pain but refused 
to allow anyone to take off the clothes that 
covered the broken arm. Arriving at the fort 
they found it deserted by its military occu- 
pants, only the good Father Laflam, a Roman 
Catholic priest ofthe Jesuit order, a few French 
habitants and some Christian Indians being 
there. The good Father kindly welcomed the 
new arrivals and said he had some knowledge 
of surgery and would do what he could. His 
kindly face won the confidence of the secretary, 
who consented to retire with the priest and 
have the bone set. Imagine the surprise of the 
good Pather when he discovered his patient to 
bea woman, This discovery of her sex after 
her long concealing of it completely broke her 
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And no answer came to greet me 
No sweet voice to mine replied ; 

But I heard the waters rippling 
And the moaning of the tide. 





room. 


other 


can defy all the waters of Niagara, and yet as 


Melissa, after the misery of the rubber coat, 
Solid, 


expense. 


were only two common people on the floor.” 


Change in Time for New York via Erie 


1250 p.m., arrive in Buffalo at 5.55 p.m. and 
leave Buffalo at 7.30 p.m., arrivin 
at 7.30 next morning, which makes this train 


also leave Toronto at 11 p.m., connecting with 
the Erie flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid 


down, and with tears and sobs she told her 
story. Lieutenant R. was called in and was 
made acquainted with the facts. He could not 
believe it true, but by degrees the truth was 
forced on him, and he wept like a child when 
he thought of all she had done through pure 
love for him. He kissed her again and again 
and called her his Helen. Why had she done 
it? Did not he owe her his life twice, once in 
the hospital and once at Frenchman's Bay ? 

The good priest advised them to get married 
atonce. Lieutenant R. eagerly consented and 
Helen could not object. Meantime the good 
priest attended to the broken limb, which 
proved only an ordinary broken bone which 
soon mended, They never returned to Eng: 
land, Lieutenant R. sold his commission and 
settled on some land in the neighborhood of 
the fort, and on the arrival of the t rst Gover: | 
nor, he, learning their history, gave them a 
grant of land. Their descendants yet remain 
in Toronto, and sometimes tell this story to 
their children. 

The Canadian also remained with them and 
shared their lot. About six months after, the 
Frenchman and his Indian wife, from whom 
Frenchman's Bay received its name, were in- 
troduced into the log cabin which Lieutenant 
R. called his home, and the Frenchman was 
induced by the Canadian to tell the strange 
story of his life, which we hope to give some 
future time, 

Pickering, Dec. 1892. 


The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge Street (Opposite TemperancefSt. 
TORONTO 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Artists’ Colors, Brushes, Canvas, Academ’ 
Board, China Colors, Enamel Paints 
AND ALL 


ARTISTS AND DECORATIVE SUPPLIES 





We deal only with the leading and standard makers, 
whose goods we are able to quote at the very lowest figures. 


TELEPHONE 2124 








CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct al! disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer frorn this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here Is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter’s Littte Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 


D. F. Every. 
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A Pleasing Result. 


Scene—A minister’s study. 

Time—Christmas morning. 

(Enter group of pupils.) 
_ Spokesman—Mister teacher: Us boys what 
is Sunday school pupils under you, wishin’ to 
show our ’preciation of the pains yon have 
took with our moral trainin’ during the past 
year, beg you will accept this here book as a 
token of our love and esteem. It’s the life of 
Jim Corbett, an’ it’s bound as han’somely as 
we could get it did, an’ we wish youa merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year! 


en 
California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low ra‘es tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The only 
line that can take tourists via Detroit through 
St. —_ and —— City o_ return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. inest equipped | a@ dose. They are sirictiy y ‘ 
trains on earth, passing through six states of not gripe or aoe, but Saal eae enue 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate hve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
and scenery in the world and older than CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about ’ 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner Small Pil Small Doss, Small Price, 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 








WHOS YOUR 


The Latest Strike. NORA 


wat mister? All about the hoisters HATIT 3°} HATTER 
English Tourist (gathering data for a book)—- s 

Great heavens! what acountry! Hoysters on 

a strike! Must make a note of that. = fi i i 





—— 
New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 


ESTABLISHED 1367 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 








The Only Ones, 


‘“*The Barton ball was very select. There 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. 1t soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 


** Who were they? 
‘“*Mr, and Mrs. Barton.” 


—_————_-_ ~~ 


Railway. 
You can leave Union Station, Toronto, at 


in New York 





two hours faster than ever before. You can 


DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 


WONDERFUL PILLS 
The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine 


Price 50c. per Bex or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggists. 


COFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give itive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


vestibule train through to New York. 


> 





Please Transpose. 
She—What did we do at the farm? Oh, the 
girls hugged the stove and the men smoked. 
He—Why didn’t the men hug the girls and | 
let the stove smoke? 
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Fatal Result of Delay. 

Sickness generally follows in the path of 
neglect. Don't bereckless! but prudently take 
a few doses of Scott’s Emulsion immediately 
following exposure to cold. It will save you 
many painful days and sleepless nights. | 

oe -----— 


The Remains, 
‘Is that Ralph Hownow, who was mentioned 
in his late uncle’s will?” 
“Yes; one million dollars went to charity 
and what was left of the estate to Ralph.” 
‘* Indeed ; and what was left?” 
** Ralph.” 


———_»- 


For Nervous Prostration. 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. W. Greaves, Northfield, Minn., says: ‘I 
have used it in cases of nervous prostration, 
and also in combination with other remedies 
in indigestion, it has proved as satisfactory as | 
could be expected.” | 





Poem RIPANS + ‘ . ; 3 


and 

purify the blood; are safe and effec- 

tual ;the best medicine known for 

indigestion. biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic ® 

liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 

ensive breath 


plexion, dizziness, 
the stomach, 


and all disorders 
liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 
ous Take one at meal time, Sold by Druggists, Ag 
trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 ¢ 
@ RIPANS CHEMIC > ; 5 
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INDIGESTION.” 
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A Cute Feminine Trait 
New Clerk—That young lady bought a whole 
list of things without once asking the price. 
Oid Clerk—They never bother about prices 
when things are to be charged. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 


KEEPS YOU IN HEALTH. 














, Indigestion ! Miserable | Take BEECHAM’S " 
PILLS. o os U N N S 
Fit to Lead. FRUIT oy VE ia 


Cultured Foreigner—I do not see how that 
vulgar woman came to be a leader of society. 
r. Forundred—Ah! but you have never 
tasted her wines. After a few glasses you 
would think her an angel. 


DELICHTFULLY REFRESHING. 


A safeguard against infectious diseases. 
& Id by chemists throughout the word. 
W.QG. DUNN & CO. Works Croydon. Engiand. 








LABORING MEN'S REMEDY: 
ST. JACOBS OIL, 


THE GREAT REMEDY FOR PAIN, 
CURES 





RHEUMATISM, 


Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Wounds, Soreness, 
Stiffness, Swellings, Backache, Neu- 
ralgia, Sciatica, Burns. 


THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md. 
Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Music. 


N Thursday evening of last week 
was inaugurated a new de- 
parture in choir work which I 
hope to see repeated and imita- 
ted on many future occasions. 


This was the performance of | formers being pupils of Miss Dallas, Sig. F. 
Gaul’s Holy City by the Jarvis street Baptist 
church choir, augmented to some eighty voices 


and accompanied by an orchestra of thirty-five 
instruments. 


the church, in arranging this entertainment 
are most creditable and must be felt by many 
to afford a quietus to the suspicion he has 
fallen under of being an iconoclast as far as 
oratorio is concerned. The work chosen 
is ambitious in detail and differs from 
oratorio—modern oratorio, that is—only in 
size, and its study by the singers 
who performed it cannot but have broadened 
their knowledge of and sympathy with the 
higher forms of choral music. Such ordeals as 
the performance of a connected work of some 
length, difficulty and excellence, always in- 


crease the readiness and self-reliance of a choir 


and add to its cohesion and esprit de corps. 


The Holy City is bright and melodious, with 
some fine specimens of scholarly part writing. 
The solo work is interesting and enjoyable. 


Altogether, the subject chosen by Mr. Vogt 
was one that well answered his purpose and 
whose details pleased the 
which filled Association Hall. 


The chorus was well balanced and contained 


many fine voices. The ladies’ voices were very 


bright and sweet, the tenors clear and robust, 
while the basses were solid and sonorous in 


tone. The tone of the chorus was good and 


full, the attacks were prompt and precise, 
though there was an unfortunate tendency 
among the sopranos to ‘“‘scoop.” The utmost 


pains had evidently been taken with the re- 
hearsal of the work, and the sturdy certainty 


with which the phrases of the composition 


were delivered was most refreshing. The 


difficult double chorus at the close of the work 


was extremely well sung, and another chorus 


number pleased the audience so much that it 


had to be repeated. Special praise is due to 


the singing of the unaccompanied numbers, 
which were carefully and correctly rendered. 
The contrasts of light and shade throughout 


the chorus singing were most effective. The 
orchestra which Mr. Vogt had organized for 
the occasion was composed of some of our 
best instrumentalists and showed careful re- 
hearsal. As is always the case with any but 
the most lavishly supported orchestras, the 
wind section rather preponderated over the 


strings, and some of the best effects were not 
brought out to the fullest extent. The length 


and continuity of the points rather severely 


tried the intonation of the instruments, yet, 
technical details of the band considered, 
Mr. Vogt may well congratulate himself upon 
his maiden effort with an orchestral perform- 


ance. The accompaniments to the choruses 


were played with precision and certainty, 


while the voices of the soloists were carefully 


considered and supported. As a conductor, 
Mr. Vogt showed himself well supplied with 
force, decision and resource, and he had his 
followers well under control. 


In the choice of his soloists, Mr. Vogt was 
very happy, although he ventured to place 
important numbers in the hands of debutantes. 
A beautiful number, These are They, was sung 
by Miss Lilli Kleiser with grace and feeling. 
She has a fine mezzo-soprano voice which is 
rich in sympathetic quality and expressive 
power. Miss Hattie Morrell gave a very pleas- 
ing rendition of the number allotted to her, and 
showed a voice of great purity and sweetness, 
Miss Laura Sturrock sang the contralto solos 
with conscientious care. She has a voice of 
great sonority, richness and weight, and her 
evident earnestness shows a future full of 
promise. Atrio, unaccompanied, was excellently 
sung by Miss Jardine-Thomson, Miss Louise 
Sauermann and Miss Sturrock. Mr. Edward 
J. Lye sang his solo with consideranle dra- 
matic power, and Mr. Harry M. Blight sang the 
exacting baritone solos with ease and finish, 
In the first part of the evening the orchestra 
played several numbers, Meyerbeer’s Corona- 
tion March being performed with great spirit 
and precision. An effective rendition of two 
numbers from Edward Grieg’s Peer Gynt suite 
followed. Miss Jardine-Thomson sang With 
Verdure Ciad with great care and finish. Her 
voice has broadened in volume and purity and 
her style is impressive and dignified, especially 
suited to oratorio. A novelty on the programme 
was the performance of a rcmanza for ‘cello 
and orchestra, composed and played by Mr, 
Guiseppe Dinelli. Mr. Dinelli is to be con- 
gratulated upon his effort on both grounds. 
It is a most pleasing work and his performance 
was extremely good. 


The same evening saw a gathering of happy 
and enthusiastic young people at the College 
et Music, when the students of that institution 
gave their annual conversazione. The place 
was crowded and the evening a delightful ore, 
The pretty colors of the college, scarlet and 
gold, bordered by the ’Varsity blue and white, 
were everywhere to be seen. A fine programme 
was performed, in which the participants 
were: Mrs. Klein, Miss Marguerite Dunn, 
Mrs. H. W. Webster, Mr. B. L. Faeder, Mr, 1, 
C. Jeffers, Mr. H. M. Field, Mr. H. W. Web 
ster, Mr. Pau! Morgan, and the University 
Glee Club, the latter being directed by its presi 
dent, Mr. Percy W. P. Parker. The solo 
ists all did their bast and were warmly 


The enterprise and energy of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt, organist and choirmaster of | Afterwards (Mullen), Mr. D. F. Maguire ; read- 


large audience 
























































































































pianistic warriors who would do credit to any 
land, and representing as they do different 
styles and methods, their performances will 
carry with them a certain educating effect 
whicb cannot but prove beneficial to members 
of the society. The fair sex will be ably repre- 
sented by Miss Gurney, whose genial style has 
won her so many admirers. 
* 


tory of Music gave its first quarterly concert 
of the season in Association Hall before a large 
and interested audience. The programme was 
a long and varied one, and its performance re- 
flected great credit upon both teachers and pu- 
pils, and afforded much pleasure to the audi- 
ence. The details were as follows, the per- 




























































D' Auria, Conservatory School of Elocution, Mr. 
Edward Fisher, Sig. G. Dinelli, Mrs. J. W. 
Bradley,and Mr. A. S. Vogt: Organ, Sonato 
(Mendelssohn), Miss Edith J. MiMer; vocal 


Dr. Carl Reinecke, musical director of the 
Royal Conservatory of Music, Leipzig, in 
speaking of the extent to which the 
American nature had begun to _ assert 
itself in the world of art, referred to 
the tendency among the younger nations 
to indulge in too highly-spiced musical foods 
The desire for sensationalism in music was a 
feature of American taste. Dr. Reinecke re- 
commended a more general cultivation of the 
works of Mozart as an antidote for this state 
of affairs. To hear Dr. Reinecke interpret 
Mozart is indeed a revelation, whether in his 
capacity as solo pianist or as orchestral con- 
ductor, It is plainly evident that he is 
thoroughly imbued with the spirit of the great 
genius whose works are so frequently sneered 
at nowadays on account of their ultra simpli- 
city of form. Veneration for the old classical 
composers is perhaps carried to excess at 
Leipzig Conservatory, which is rated as posses- 
sing a conservative faculty and a decidedly 
aggressive and progressive student spirit. 
However, the other extreme is a danger 
against which our own educational institu- 
tions might well be warned. In _ this 
country, where the financial aspect of the culti- 
vation of music predominates, teachers and 
institutions are tempted in self-protection to 
indulge in sensationalism toa greater extent 
than in countries where the aid of the state 
places similar schools on a more independent 
basis. Itis gratifying, however, to note that 
even in this practical land a more serious and 
earnest tone is beginning to assert itself. The 
process isa slow one and there are many dif- 
ficulties in the way of attaining to anything 
approaching an ideal state of affairs, but we 
have every reason to feel hopeful and take 
courage. The musical history of this portion of 
the universe, particularly of some portions of 
the American states, is one of which we have 
no reason to feel ashamed, and of which we may 
reasonably expect great things in the future. 

MODERATO. 


ing, The Blind Girl (Longfellow), Miss Herme- 
nia Walker, A. T. C. M., with sccompaniment 
by Sig. G. Dinelli; piano, Sonato, C. Sharp 
Minor. Op. 27 No. 2. (Beethoven) Mre. M. D. 
Barr ;violoncello, Vito(Popper), Miss Lillian M. 
Littlehales; vocal, Softly Sighs—Freischutz— 
(Weber), Miss Mary Winstanley Pridham ; 
piano, Quartette, A Minor (Jadasson), Miss 
Minnie Gaylord and Messrs. J, Bayley, E. Cor-, 
lett and Sig. G. Dinelli; reading, To-morrow at 
Ten (Perry), Miss Eva G. May, A.T.C.M. ; piano, 
Andarte and Rondo Capriccioso, Op. 14 (Men- 
delsschn), Miss Franziska Heinrich; vocal, 
More Regal in His Low Estate—Reine de Saba 
—(Gounod), Miss Theresa Rolleri; violin, Le 
Retour de Paladin—Polonaise, Op. 42 (Leo- 
nard), Miss Lena M. Hayes; vocal, E’strano ! 
E strano !—Traviata—(Verdi), Miss Hortense 
Jones ;- piano, Concert-struck (Weber), Miss 
Julia F. McBrien—orchestral accompaniment, 
20d piano, Mr. J. D, A. Tripp, A.T.C.M., and 
Conservatory String Quartette ; organ, Toc- 
cata, A Flat (Hesse), Mr. W. H. Hewlett, jr. 


The Canadian Society of Musicians has as- 
sumed the patronage of the concert to be given 
on Tuesday evening, December 27, by the Theo- 
dore Thomas Orchestra, and its members and 
associate members will have free admission to 
the dollar seats upon exchanging their coupons 
for tickets at Messrs. I. Suckling & Sons, 


Mr. H. W. Webster has been appointed choir- 
master of St. Peter’s church and conductor of 
Victoria University Glee Club, METRONOME, 


The generous proposition of H. A. Massey, 
Esq., to erect (as a memorial to his late son) a 
music hall for Toronto, at acost of $100,000, 
has aroused feelings of pleasurable anticipa- 
tion in the hearts of a long-suffering public. 
I sincerely trust that the committee which has 
been appointed to devise a scheme whereby 
such a building might become self-supporting, 
will succeed in their task of solving this 
feature of the undertaking and thus guarantee 
the erection of what must provean inestimable 


boon to the cause of music in this city. 
* 





Turn About. 


“Did your wife listen to your excuse for 
staying out so late last night?” 
**Oh, yes; she listened to me and then——” 
“Then what?” 
‘*I listened to her—for five hours.” 
A. E. V. 





The Pavilion is becoming more exasperating 
asit grows older. Public taste continues to 
advance while the Pavilion, which never was 
remarkable for beauty or comfort, grows dingier 
and more dismal in proportion as the desire for 
luxury and ease increases. Each succeeding 
concert reminds us of our martyrdom in this 
respect, and the poor structure is condemned 
in terms which have become stereotyped 
through the frequency of their use. 


sanasnitilelyiatieciacsicnsas 
Satisfactorily Explained 


She (to husband)—I could have married either 
Whipper or Snapper if I'd wanted to, and both 
of those men whom I refused have since got 
rich, while you are still as poor as a church 
mouse, 

He—Of course. But I’ve been supporting 

you all these years. They haven't. 
The pet designation of ‘‘old barn” seems to A. me We 
cling most fondly tothe much abused Pavilion. 
I can remember the look of unutterable disgust 
upon the countenance of the great pianist, 
Moritz Ros:nthal, on the occasion of a concert 
given at the Gardens several years ago, at 
which he performed. He had made some pre- 
liminary enquiry about the hall and was told 
of its barnlike luxuriousness, and con- 
sequently was not anticipating anything 
palatial. The Grenadiers, under whose aus- 
pices the concert was given, had pre- 
pared several tableaux in which the pre- 
sence of a number of officers’ chargers 
was required. As Rosenthal was ushered into 
the Duilding at the rear of the platform and 
obliged to pass in among the horses to reach 
his dressing-room, he involuntarily exclaimed, 
‘*Um Gottes Willen!” his countenance indicat- 
ing plainly the depth of his injured feelings. 
He evidently had not expected anything quite 
so realistic when his informant spoke of the 
barn-like features of our leading concert hall. 





international Amenities. 


A German and a Frenchman sat opposit? 
each other at a fable d'hote in a Swiss hotel. 

**You are a Frenchman, I suppose?” en 
quired the German at the commencement of 
the meal. 

‘*“ Yes,” was the reply; “‘but how did you 
manage to find that out?” 

‘* Because you eat so much bread,” said the 
German, There wasalong pause. When the 
dinner was over the Frenchman in his turn 
questioned his vis-a vis: 

** You are a German, I presume?” 

‘To be sure; but tell me, pray, how you 
made that discovery.” 

‘** Because you ate so much of everything,” 
was the dry retort.—-Schweizer Volksmund. 


so 


A Nonchalant Bride. 


It was at the hotel table, and they looked 
suspiciously like a bridal couple, but their con- 
versation seemed to disprove the theory. He 
had explained in rather loud tones that he had 
sewed the loop on his overcoat with white 
thread, and she had told him that if he'd had 
any ingenuity he could have made it black by 
drawing it through the ink bottle. So that 
everyone could see they were ‘old married 
people,” for a bride would have reproachfully 
asked him why he hadn't let her do it, 

Then they began to order their dinner, 

“Will you have a redhead duck or a mal- 
lard?” he asked. 

“‘I’m sure I don’t know,” she returned airily. 
**I don’t know the difference between a red- 
head duck and a blue-eyed pheasant.” 

This flippancy disconcerted him for a mo- 
ment, but he seemed to remember some 
thing and went on: 

“Well, how do some broiled quails strike 
you?” 

“Broiled or stewed, it’s immaterial to me,” 
she answered nonchalantly. 

Then he became cross and delivered himself 
of an opinion. 

**See here, Alice, you've got to decide. I 
don’t want to go and order something for our 
first dinner-——" 

And then he suddenly paused as Alice 
moaned 

“‘Oh, hush! I knew you'd forget. You've 
given it away after all my attempts to seem so 
old married! Oh, Ralph!” 





That portion of our concert-going public 
which has been accustomed to form its opinion 
of a performance by the comments in the 
daily press on the following morning, will 
be shocked to learn that the utmost 
reliance is not always to be placed in 
the sincerity or reliability of such reports. 
Making all allowance for local pride and the 
laudable custom of dealing leniently and en- 
couragingly with local musical effort, it is sad 
to think that much that is written by our 
capable local critics is the result of pressure 
brought to bear upon them before the perform- 
ances and does not always represent their true 
opinions or anything resembling them. So, at 
least, we are informed by the Toronto corres. 
pondent of a Montreal contemporary, who 
speaks with some evidences of authority. In 
very many cases, it seems, the “criticism” is 
in reality written or determined upon before 
the performance takes place. I can recollect 
a recent instance to this effect. The regular 
critic of a daily paper having another en- 
gagement, deputized a substitute to write 
a report of the performance, cautioning him, 
however, on no account to mention any glaring 
weaknesses in the production, but on the other 
hand to be lavish in praises of the strong 
features. Where the custom of reproducing 
such effusions as honest criticism is so preva- 
lent in Toronto, the poor critic verily is some- 
times an object of commiseration and through 
no fault of hisown. And yet a greater object 





applauded,{many encores being demanded. 


In St. George’s Hall on Thursday evening, 
January 5, under the patronage of the Lieut,- 
Governor and Mre. Kirkpatrick, a concert will 
be given by Miss McCutchon, assisted by Miss 
Kingsmill, Rev. Prof. Clark, and Mr, E, W. 


Schuch. 
*. 


A concert will be given in the hall of the Y. 
W.C. A.,18 Elm street, on Monday evening, 
December 19. The Misses Hodgert and McKay, 
Messrs. F, W. Lee, Sparks and James, vocal- 
is 3; the Misses Howland, violinistes; and 
Mrs. F. W. Lee, pianiste, are among those 
taking part in the programme. A collection 
will be made at the door, 


*. 


On Saturday evening the Toronto Conserva- 





And the hearers thought again of the stu- 
pidity of men, and how it ruthlessly destroys 
all that the finesse of woman accomplishes. 
And they also wondered again why the vic- 
tims of a wedding journey should regard them- 
selves as criminals.—Chicago Times. 

_ 2 e- 
Quite Safe. 


The Clergyman—My friend, wry do you in- 
dulge in games of chance? 

Traveler (in a whisper)—Mum’s the word, 
pardner. This ain’t no game of chance. The 
duck I’m playing with don’t know the first 
principles of the game. 


of pity is he who must needs move the planets 


in order to muzzle the much abused critic. 
* 


Iam pleased to notice the activity which is 
characterizing the preparations of the Cana. 
dian Society of Musicians for their convention 
during the Christmas vacation. The programme 
attractions for this year promise to be especially 
interesting and instructive. The visit of the 
great Theodore Thomas Orchestra will of course 
be the crowning feature of the proceedings, 
We must not, however, underestimate the 
entertainment to be furnished by our native 
talent. The essays are in capable hands, and 
the convention will bring together an array of 
pianistic talent such as has not graced the pro- gall to acquire his enormous wealth ? 
ceedings of any former year. In Messrs. Field, | " McCaustic—Certainly; for six years he was 
Martin and Tripp we have a trioof doughty | a New York police captain. 








Capable. 
Stuart— Was it protection that enabled Fer- 











































Satisfactory Under the Circumstances. 


She—My husband must be tall, handsome 
and a blonde. 

He—Dear me! Iam short, dark and homely. 
Will you marry me? 

She—Well—wby not ? 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSIC 


VOCAL 
Dashing Highland Guards. Comic song, 
by Fax and Bohner................ 400 
Rolling Home to Mérrie England. Sea 
song and chorus, by Kilburn....... 
Guide Me, Keep Me. Sacred song, by 
GE FOE ccccvcccccvccsccccvccccese 40 
INSTRUMENTAL 
Tar and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by 








Too True. 


Mr. Shortweight (dealer in coal)—-I want you 
to settle for that ton of coal you gota few days 
ago. A man has to pay for what he gets in 
this world. 

Customer— You are right, sir. And when he 
buys coal he has to pay for a lot he doesn’t get. 





Quite Possible. 


** Be one of my bridesmaids, dear?” 

** Wouldn’t Tom object ?” 

“Tom! Why,no. He is choosing his own 
groomsmen.” 

** But, you see, dear, Tom used to love me, 

‘The very reason! I fancy he is arranging a 
little surprise for me.” 











She Sported Harvard Colors. 


‘*Didn’t Jack take his wife to the foot-ball 
game at Springfield ?” 


** Why not?” 

**Jack’s a Yale man and his wife has red 
hair.” Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 
March Pomposo. By Scott e < 
Anita Valse Espagnole By Renho.,................- B0c. 
Lacrosse Jersey. By Smith............. ...cceeecees 400 
Victoria, New dance (with instructions by Early) 

Music by Behner......... ee -» 400 
Oxford. New dance, by Behr we mee, 
Ask your dealer for them or order direct from the pub- 


lishers. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO, 
“158 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Restaurant Grammar. 


Beefsteak Ben (waiter in a Bowery restau- 
rant)—De dude waiter must be from Boston! 
Porkchop Joe (another waiter)—Howjer 
know? E 
Beefsteak Ben—He yelled: ‘‘Two roast 
eres ”to the kitchen, ‘stead o’ ‘*Two roast 
eefs | 

















MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 

DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 

An experienced manager wanted immediately. Libera! 
terme cffered to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


M'SS LAURA M. MacGILLIVRAY 
Dramatic Reader and Reciter 
Miss MacGillivray will accept engagements for Church, 


Club or Parlor Entertainments. Addrese— 


MR. FRED ROPER, 
Quebec Bank Chambers, 2 Toronto St., Toronto. 


Y W. C. GUILD 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of 
Elocution, Delsarte Gesture, 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. Open for reading 
engegements. Y. W. C. GUILD, McGill Street. 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elecution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilton Ave, Toronto College of Music 


C, HERBERT FIELDING 


Teacher of Elocution 
Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 


CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 
HERBERT W. WEBSTER 


OCONOERT BARITONE 


OChoirmaster St. Peter’s Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Olub. Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 
Oratorio or Opera engagements. 

Toronto College of Music or 428 Church St. 


MRS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste 


Open to Concert Engagements 
Lessons givea at College of Music or 428 Church Street. 





{INCORPORATED 
1886 


TORONTO ton. o w. accan 


PRESIDENT 


wii 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 

Free instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
cheetra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient stsff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. A.C.O. (Eng.), and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Harmony, Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 
Residence, $82 Wellesley Street, Toronto 


MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly ——— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC “semerece += 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 





























R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two years residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 
engagements —_——_ accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


‘THE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists 


(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) 
Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario St. 


M'Ss LOUISE SAUERMANN, 
Pupil of Prot. Julius Von Bernuth and Dr, ane Riven, 
Hamburg, Germany. 117 Maitland Street. 


W. L. FORSTER 
sé Portraits a Specialt 
STUDIO 81 caus oe. aoe ARTIST 


M'ss LLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
inter, 
pupils in painting ie ioe Zee - 


Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


LLOYD N, WATKINS 
Thorough instruction on Banjo Guitar, Mandolis and 
er. 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest es of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perien teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3821 
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TORONTO COLLEGE 





ARTISTE 
and TEACHERS’ oF MUSIC) BERT KENNEDY 
CERTIFICATES Teacher of Bando! d 8 , . 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) Nordheimer sole agente) Toronto College, of Musi. Privane 


instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. Call in morniags. 


ME: J: D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. O for 
engagemente. Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Torenio 


W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadaseohn, 
artin Krause and Prof. Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Addres— 

112 College Street, Toronte 


WALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchaunan &St., aad Toronte Cellege of Music 
<vceieanstieenincnertashiantheedaneianianpetaiaitstiamindiaddaabimmteienccerstorees 


M!Ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
soPrR 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and eens 
Trinity Uaiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Mise Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
taught 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 





FPREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Messrs. Nordheimer) 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohoirmeaster 8t. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Club, 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 














R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 665 Church Street, Toronte 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto, 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


woe x of W. — setae, under whom she has 

lor three years, and from whom she h . 

est testimonials. Addrese— a 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major St. 


HELEN s MOORE, Mus. Bac. 
armony, Counte int. . 
Students preparea for ios Unione eae ee in 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 





B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
© demy of Musio, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
968. Open for concert engagemente. 


DOES YOUR PIANO REQUIRE TUN- 
ING? If 80, write or telephone me. Seven years’ 
experience with Mason & Risch. J COMMON, 
‘el. 1826, Cor. Front and Portland Streets. 





W. F. HARRISON 


- Organist and Cholrmaster 80. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 13 
was a burning brazier and on the other a basin $5 00 LABATT’S LON DON ALE AND STOUT. 


of water. Scarf dancers were arranged on 
either side. The bride, Miss Laura Sturrock, 

For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


——— . 
Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 
and management, and deserves’ the 
nearty thanks ,of those interested. An 
-extra drama is being arranged for the 
Saturday evening performance, representing 
a Highland wedding, in which Miss May 
Walker will personate Fair Ellen, Mr. McGilli- 
vray of the Kilties will represent Young Loch- 
invar, Mr. Rex. ‘Stovel, the Bridegroom. The 
parts of the father and mother of Fair Ellen, 
the guests and the pipers will be taken bya 
number of young people, whose performance 
will be noticed next week. The Scotch Wed- 
ding is arranged as a special compliment to. 
Colonel J. I. Davidson and his kilted regiment, 
under whose kind patronage the Saturday 
performance is given. Miss Donna Lamont 
will dance the Highland Fling during this 


drama. 










































































































was accompanied to the dais by attendants 
carrying torches, All the dresses were white, 
with full draperies and full flowing bodices 
made in points. The bride wore a veil, and in 
her hand she carried adistaff. The bridegroom, 
Mr. DuMoulin, meets her and hande her a key, 
symbolic of her power. Then they pass their 
hands through the fire upon the burning 
brazier, and the water. Then the rejoicings 
begin with the graceful and stately scarf dance, 
This was very beautiful, especially when the 
colored lights were thrown upon the dancers, 
* 









HALF DOZEN 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


‘ JOHN LABATT 


Christmas Hamper) Sige) JOHN Lar 


coup mepan JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto  samarca 1991 


STYLISH FUR GARMENTS 


IN 


ALASKA SEAL 
PERSIAN LAMB 
GREY ASTRACHAN 


AND OTHER FASHIONABLE FURS 








The chorus then very charmingly tells the 
story of Pocahontas, and a realistic Indian 
scene is disclosed, with a camp fire on which a 
large kettle is boiling. The Hunchback, Raw 
Hunt, is the first to appear; a number of In- 
dian squaws follow, they erect a wigwam and 
sit round the fire. John Rolfe, the Saxon 
groom (Mr. M. Lowndes), conducted Pocahon- 
tas, the Indian bride (Miss Mamie Smith), to 
the tent. She worea short yellow dress, very 
much trimmed and embroidered with beads 
and decorated with feathers. Several Indian 
braves appeared in full costume, the chief 
wearing a scalp jacket with scalp tufts. John 
Rolfe looked very striking in knee breeches, 
silver-buckled shoes and costume of the time 
of James I. He was accompanied by the 
Colonial Governor, who was attired in the 
same style, but witha brown cloak trimmed 
with fur. After him came Saxon girls, some 
of whom were dressed in butter-cup satin, 


large white collars, broad sashes and 
caps, whilst others looked most demure 
and ‘‘fetching” in plain brown and gray 
dresses, white kerchiefs folded on their 
shoulders and little capson their heads. A 
number of Indian _— were played, the 
pipe of peace smoked, an Elk dance danced, a 
squaw blindfolded, and pros fun is caused by 
the chase of the Hunchback. The squaws’ 
dresses were very effective, with their bright 
colors, beads, ornaments and flowing hair, 
Indeed, there was more life and action in this 
marriage than in any of the preceding ones, 
7 


Willow-covered basket securely 
packed for shipping containing two 
bottles, according to choice, of 
Brandy, Scotch, Irish, or Canadian 
Whisky, Gin or Rum, and four 
bottles, according to choice, of Port, 
Sherry, Madeira, Claret, Sauterne 
or Burgundy. Orders from any 
point will receive prompt attention. 


* 

Miss Thomson, 101 Bedford road, gave a de- 
lightful At Home on Saturday afternoon. 
Amongst those I noticed were: ‘Mrs. Fellowes, 
Miss Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs, McQuaig, Mr. 
Grayson Smith, Mr. and Mrs, Lawrence Bald- 
win, the Misses Rudyard Boulton, Miss 
Houtzon, Mr. Alfred Jones, Mr. and Mrs, 
Percy Beatty, Miss Wood, Mrs. Freland, the 
Misses Symons, Mrs, Aylesworth, Mr. Mor- 
son, Mr. Campbell, Mr. Percy Maule, Mr, 
John Foy and Mr. Craig. 
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WM. MARA 


Wine Merchant 


79 Yonge StreetiQ, R. Renfrew & Co. 


Third Door North of King Street 


Mrs. Harry Piper gave a delightful At Home 
on Tuesday afternoon at 41 Grenville street. 
Among those present were: Mrs. W. C. 
Mathews, Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. J. B. Hall, Mrs. 
Brush, Mrs. Reid, Mrs. D. Rose, Mrs, J. 
Walker, Mrs. J. E. Hughes of England, Mrs. 
Ss, Smith, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. McCollum, Mrs, 
Speers, Mrs. J. D. King, Mrs. Shields, Mrs. 
Beard, Mrs. McKinnon, Mrs. Myles, Mrs, 
Williams. 


f, 


Fur-lined Garments in great variety. 


~~ “ fi 
- AA . 0 ~ . . . 
STYIEN 2 Fur trimmings cut to order on the shortest notice, 
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Miss Minnie Powers of Port Hope, who has 
been visiting Mrs. Croil for some time, has 
returned home for Christmas. Miss Powers 
intends returning to Toronto shortly. 

* 


7l and 73 King Street East, Toronto 
35 and 37 Buade Street, Quebec 


JUST THE THING! 


TELEPHONE 1708 


Wine Cellarage and Vaults under 77 and 
79 Yonge Street, and 2, 4 and 6 
King Street East The Largest in 
tha Dominion. 





The report of the Marriage Dramas will be 
concluded next week. 


Grand Opera House 


Week Decem ber 19 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


THE FAWOUS ENGLISH ACTOR, MR. 


WILSON BARRETT 


Monday awnings” BEN=-NY-CHREE 
weanestthaunee LADY OF LYONS 
Wednesday and Thursday . DH ARAOH 





By the time the city readers of SATURDAY 
Nicht peruse this issue they will know as 
much, or more, about the Marriage Dramas 
than Ido at this present. From the primitive 
bride, in her dull robe of deer skin or fur 
adorned with berries, grasses and flowers, 
down to the dainty creature of the present 
century in lace and satin and pearls, the Marri- 
age Dramas have shown the brides of the suc- 
ceeding ages in all their glory. The first rude 
ani ready wooing of the wild wood maidens 
by the flerce huntsmen is a most picturesque 
and realistic presentation. (A list of the ladies 
and gentlemen taking part in all the Dramas 
wis given in last week's paper.) 



















The “ Dangler” Gas Heating Stoves are 
considered by all who have used them, “ just 
the thing” for heating a bedroom, library, 
office, bathroom, etc. They require no stove 
pipes, make no dirt or ashes, and have the 
further great advantage that the heat is under 
the entire control of the user. They throw 
a very strong heat, make no smell and can 
readily be attached to any ordinary gas jet 
without interfering with light. There are 
several hundreds of these now in use in 
Toronte, all of them giving the most perfect 
satisfaction. 


Send for Illustrated Price List. 


McDONALD &WILLSON 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 


O YOU INTEND GIV- 

ING any Christ- 

mas Presents? If you 
do, call at 


 DOREN WEND'S ” 


and see the immense stock 
of Imported Goods just 
opened out. These are the 
most elegant and finely fin- 
ished xoods ever brought to 
Toronto, and will be sold at 
wholesale prices. Dressing 


- NOTICE - 


A general meeting of the shareholders of the Sheppard 
Publishing Company (Limited) will be held at offices of the 
said company on 


Wednesday, December 28, 1892 
AT 3 O'CLOCK, P.M. 


When the annual statement will be presented and officers 
elected for the ensuing year. 


JOHN A. TAYLOR, Seoretary. 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAM 3HIP COMPANY 


Evenings 
Friday 

aid Evening . = HASILET ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec S. S., Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


a ee THE SILVER KING / 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HERBERT E. SIMPSOK 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


~ O N c E R T 143 College Street - - Toronto 


Under the patronage of the Lieutenant-Governor 
and [irs. Kirkpatrick 8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 


GIVEN BY Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


Miss McCUTCHON | — 


MISS KINGSMILL ANADIAN 


REV. PROF. CLARK, MR. E. W. SCHUCH 
ST. GEORGE’S HALL ; me) Coy FIC bf 





When the curtain was drawn up, it disclosed 
a primeval scene, with Miss Helen Pemberton 
sleeping by a camp fire, She is joined by 
others, who are clothed in earth-colored gar- 
nents trimmed with grasses, straw, nuts and 
berries, evidently dresses mide by primitive 
miidens unacquainted with needle and thread. 
They have long, fair hair, and recall the earliest 
Saxon days of our forefathers. Whilst en- 
giged in plaiting fl»wers, they are seized upon 
by two men, Messrs, Lee Pemberton and Louis 
B esn, who succeed in carrying off two of the 
girls to be their brides. The men have flowing, 
mitted hair, high fur boots, and fur skin 


coats hanging from their shoulders. 
7 





Seats Now on Sale 








Tae Marriage by Purchase is copied from 
Eiwin Long’s famous picture, A Babylonian 
Mirrlage Market. This is a most artistic tab- 
lau, The girls, who are types of beauty from 
all lands, are waiting to be sold. Here we see 
amongst the purchasers, Babylonian nobles, 
Arabs, Turks andGreeks. The auctioneer, Mr. 
Bertie Cawthra, is robed in Oriental style, in a 
long, flowing yellow garment, with trimmings 
ofa darker hue, The purchaser has a robe of 
old gold, trimmed with rich silk and clusters of 








spingles, Ouaeof the men’s dresses isa most , Cases, Manicure Cases. Al 
startling bit of color; it is a gown of vivid red, Thursday, January 5 93 CHRISTMAS AND bums, Cigar Cases, Collar 
which reaches to his feet. He is a most impos- ar ee ee and Cuff Boxes, Smokers 
ing figure and wears a yellow and goldturban.} TICKETS 50 CENTS Y AR’S Sets, Card Cases, Fans in 
Miss Katie Peters made a very lovely picture Tickets on sale at Nordheimer'’s and Suckling’s. ee, Silk, Satin, Feathe 

4&8 she stood upon the block to be purchased, 5 with handles of Pearl, Ivory, 
She and the other maidens were robed in soft FASHIONABLE WILL ISSUE TO Tortoise ~, etc. Hau 
rhite ; rmaments and Combs an 
white robes, with massive gold ornaments, WRITING STUDENTS AND TEACHERS Guilin tutiety. These goods 


some having flowing hair and some braided leak positively be disposed 
1S OS ely Lh = aispos “¢ 


bands To all Stations Port Arthur and East, Round Trip Tickets Ph Y a i ; b 
aids, * PAPER at Fare and a Third, good going December @.h to 31 -h, 1892, 2 tN A ap es Nig We] ve 4 iN of before the end of the year. 
» § 89% = 2 Ss NU Gy T - . 
The Jewish wedding is one of the most | [0 White and tints. The newest shapes, put up in boxes, | and to return up to January 31st, 1593, | =e PE eA woh, mre f Therefore see them and buy 





oe and envelopes, and making a dainty Christmas GENERAL PUBLIC 


of the angi? Al for decorations, etc., S| NGLE “FAR E DO RE N W E N D’S 103 Sa St. 


at your Own prices, 


beautiful tableaux. The coloring is truly 
E.stern, and it is full of lifeand movement. In 
this scene the canopy bearers await the arrival 
0* the bridegroom and the friends. The bride, 


Miss Anora Trounce, is led three times around | 480 a galaxy of Picture Books for Children, and Booklets, | 7, pecember 24th, 254h and 26th, good to return up to 





Art Calendars, etc., eto. 27 cember 31st and J y let and = - 
the groom, Mr. A. Stringer, beneath the . ene See chen Gull feoeee a ‘ ° * e ® 
muopy by her bridesmaid, Mies Darby. The JAS. BAIN & SON Round Trip Tickets at Fare and a Third on December 
Rabbi, Mr, Ernest Thompson, then enters, He| Fine Stationers and Engravers sed, 240b, 61h and 36th, ond December 30ih, good to re- Oren well 8 d 1eS IP 
is clad in purple vestments. He removes the m a iental Datbeen petete et 
Talith, worn by the bridegroom, and wraps it 68 KING STREET EAST es ae ee Are the most complete to be found on the Continent, where the best 
EUROPEAN ARTISTS ARE EMPLOYED in 


about the two to show that they areone. The TELEPHONE 1680. OPPOSITE TORONTO ST Full Part o.lare from a :y Agent of the Comp ay. 


ting is then placed on the bride's finger, the 
sacred wine is drunk from the same cup. 
Then the goblet is dashed to the 
ground by the _ bridegroom, as a_ token 
of their plighted troth; and a dancing 
gitl appears, accompanied by other giris 
With cymbals, who are joined by the torch 
bearers in a triumphal march to the bride- 
stoom'’s home. The bride’s dress was soft, 
cliaging white, with a gold girdle, and her veil 
Was kept in place by a gold coronet with 
Pendent ornaments of gold. She looked, with 
her dark hair and dark eyes, an ideal bride. 
The canopy bearers wore white robes, stoles 
4nd sashes of Ociental coloring. The guests’ 
dresses were green, yellow, blue and gray, 
With girdles, head dresses and ornaments. 
The torch bearers were clad in white, with 
‘olored bands and girdles with pendants. 
The dancing girl, Miss Clara Brown, looked 
Most picturesque in full Turkish trowsers, with 

dice of cream satin. She wore a yashmak, 
Which hid nearly all her features, and carried a 





Hair Cutting, Dressing, Shampooing, Dyeing, Etc. 
And here ladies will likewise find a large stock of the latest styles in 
Hair Goods, such as 


Bangs, Wigs, Switches, Etc. 
Also Perfumery of Best [Makers 


DORENWEND'S 


103 and 105 Yonge Street 


' AN THE LARGEST HAIR GOODS HOUSE IN CANADA 
ARN Telephone 1551 Established 1868 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM’S|Lovely Faces, White Hands 





The Exhibition and Sale of an Important 
Collection of 


sisiecton « ACIFIC KY 
Painting’s PropLe's POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


lr. and Mrs. G. A. Reid PA RTI EK S 


An Artistic Event CA NT 
?P 





BY 


AT THE ROOMS OF 


OLIVER, COATE & CO ms : 
57 King Street Hast British Columbia, Washington, INSTITUTE OF AFTER USING DERMA ROYALE 








Ge be — iy Ss oa pon, 3 any Me 4, 
® ® e jeroe’s. $1 25 per je. rma Royale soap, > 

ti that I have re- 

- WHIST - =|. Oregon, California Dermatology and Physical Culture | wssss!*ssovonoce to ms, many, patrons eit uave rs 

—. Ionian, in the Mediterranean, oan Sa oo pee o> 

en on 
Instruction Given. Classes Attended. | im TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, Toronto to Seattle 145 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto te  teoee and [ag ot ee => ee en 
Without Change, leaving TORONTO have no other—only 150. per cake, sent by post. I have 








TERMS—Twelve leassons..............+055 $10 5 " r for toilet use from 
coe ee een acsneuta ' VERY iiaKils of the Ma eye tn nat eas ogg of that most | 7h in Harttord, Cons ‘Pilindeiphin, New York od 
Unfolds around her. Her dancing was most Addrees— MAJOR DRAPER BK E Street, fe tans massage; she isa thorough dermatologist Boowen. f 0—-Bome Fece Meam eee 


Braceful, 48 ee Se, and the best masseuse in the city.” ing and removing wrinkles. The steamer is good for head- 


ye S end stamp for new booklet containing full desoription po Rogen sys y= Bi. hy ym : 
Dry KindlingWood| F® RID A Y |*""itrcanucus tan |s2:ccee poeta 
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In the Roman Wedding, the curtain was 
drawn up, disclosing a chamber hung with 
black curtains, which arrangement lends great 
distinctness to the figures and is a happy 
Contrast to the brilliant Jewish pageant. At 
the back was a raised dais, on one side of which 


yeas, these well-known houses: W. 
a 3; W. , gloves, millinery and dress goods ; 
Delivered any add 6 crates $1.00 (3 orates $2 C0. Until further notice, at 11 20 p.m, Moles, Warts, etc., permanently removed by Electrolysis. at att So : re ose: co Cea 


A crate holds as much as a barrel. . 
Secretary of the Canadian Manvfacturere’ Association. 
HARVIE & OO, 20 Sheppard Street! appiy to any ©. F. BR. Ticket Agent for ful- 146 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto C, STEDMAN FIEROE, 3 King St. East, Toronte 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. particulars. 
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"Varsity Chat. 


ITH Mr. A, T,. De Lury, B.A., 

in the chair, and Mr. H. P. 

Biggar acting as secretary, & 

‘large and influential” meet- 

ing of the students was held 

one afternoon last week in 
the School of Practical Sc ence assembly hall, 
and many took the flcor to discuss the 
proposal to form an Alma Mater society. 
What it all meant no person could very 
well define, nor did the following motion 
by Messrs. Percy Parker and Ws P. Reeve 
give much light to the “ mass”: ‘* That this 
mass meeting of students of the U niversity of 
Toronto and School of Practical Science ex- 
press themselves in favor of organizing the 
whole student body into a regularly consti- 
tuted society, in order that all business affect- 
ing the general interests of the student body 
may receive proper and orderly consideration, 
and accordingly be more satisfactorily con- 
cluded and receive due attention in such a 
society.” After speeches by the mover and 
secunderand Messrs. J. D. Webster, W. P. 
Tnomson, B.A., R. S. Strath, J. Gillies, K. W. 
MeMillan and Goldie, it was decided to form 
an athletic association and a committee was 
appointed to make the necessary arrangements 
for carrying out the wishes of the meeting. 
The literary society is still the comprehensive 
organization of the U mIVOESENY. 





In a down-town restaurant on Friday even- 
ing of last week the School of Practical Science 
men held their fourth annual dinner, and an 
enjoyable time was spent. Among those pres- 


ent were: Major V. Sankey, City Engineer 
Keating, Profs. Coleman, Galbraith, Ellis, 
Messrs. L. B. Stewart, T. R. Rosebrugb, J. 


Duff, and C. H. C. Wright, and J. H. McPhail, 
representative from the engineering depart- 
ment of McGill College, J. McCullough, L, M. 
Bowman, W. English, E. B. Merrill, Andrew 
Lane and others, The dinner committee, to 
which much of the success of the barquet was 
due, was as follows: Chairman, Mr. W. A. 
Lea vice chairman, Mr. J.D. Shields; secretary- 
treasurer, Mr. H. T. Wood : committee, Messrs. 
A. T. Laing, J. Laidlaw, N. M. Lash, A. L. 
McAllister, H. Rolph, and H. Fitz-imons. 


Mr, A. F. Rykert, B. A. attended the medical 


banquet of the Western University at London. 
* 


Under the following editorial and business 
management the Varsity makes its weekly 
appearance and is eagerly read by the under- 
graduates and many graduates: The editorial 
staff—Editor in-chief, Mr. F. B. R. Hellems, 
93; business manager and treasurer, Mr. G. 
R. Anderson, 93; assistant busiuess manager, 


Mr. K. D. McMillan, 94; associate editors, 
ee R S. Strath, 93, S. J. Robertson, ‘93, 
R. S. Jenkins, 93, Miss E. Durand, ‘94, B. A. C. 
a ‘94, R. W. Thomson (School of Practical 
Science), J. H. Brown, 94, D. M. Duncan, 94, 
N. M. Dancan, 95. J. L. Murray, 95, E E. 


Harvey (Medical College), G. S. Young, B. A., 

(Medical College). The directorate— Messrs. 
N. McDouga'l, 93, chairman; W. E. Lingel- 
bach, '94, secretary; R. S. Strath, 93, A. R 
Gregory, 94. S. Silcox, ’93, N. M. Duncan '95, 
W. J. Knox, 94, J. A. McArthur, ‘95, G. M. 
Ferris, B. A., (Medical College), A. R. Goldie, 
(School of Practical Science). It will be noticed 
that no reporters are employed. All write by 
inspiration and there appears to be no need of 
news gatherers. The paper is well conducted 
and is a credit to the students, writers and 
subscribers who pay thelr subscriptions, 


According to the versions of scripture given 
by the lecturer in Orientals, the first woman 
has had much to bear, but why should his 
pupils write of her in the Varsity thus: ‘* The 
identity of Adam Rufus, who writes the 'Var- 
sity Chat in SaruRDAY NIGHT has long been a 
perplexing question, but since the last issue of 
that paper the opinion has been gaining 
ground that Eve Rufus would bea more de- 
scriptive nom de plume.” There may be a joke 
intended, but I really cannot see where it 
arises, Perhaps the young ladies who have 
been designated as Adam may be able to dis 
cern the point. 


At a meeting of the Mathematical and Phys- 
ical Society, the programme was provided by 


Miss Lindsay and Messrs. G. Anderson and 
H. A. Moore. 
The other day I had sent me a curriculum for | 


the department of Pharmacy, and on it were 
the unsigned words, ‘‘Give them (the Univer 
sity authorities) a rub about allowing the 


hoodlums of Pharmacy men to take an equal | ~~~ 
, | divinity 


stand as graduates with the arts and meds,’ 
The pill rollers will get the degree of Phm. B., 
which means bachelor of pharmacy. What 


‘“‘rub” should I give? If I gave any I might, 
in retort, be asked to name al! the members of 
the arts faculty who can use the English 
language with ordinary felicity and force. 


Should I be obliged to produce a list I would 
be abused by those unnamed 
vicious” English. The tendency of my chat, 
however, has been to discourage pulling down 
University College in order to give character 
and standing to other institutions without 
any reciprocal good resulting. The wholetenor 
of the policy which admits of such extension of 
the scope of the University has been to lower 
the standard of the work done and belittle a 
University course in the minds of the public. 
If this policy goes on, four hundred ‘ Vets.” 
will shortly be disporting themselves on the 
lawn and they will bave to be saluted as * Doc. 
tors.’ Ido not mean to imply any disparage. 
ment of any of the outside (holy) shows intro- 
duced ; these are all right in their own places 
and many of those who are connected with 
them, either as teachers or students, are fine 
fellows and have more brains than hosts of 
those who pride themselves in being arts men 
or meds, It is against the spirit, sentiment or 
what other syronym you will, of Universi y 
College to attach to it all kinds of professional 
and technical bodies, I trust, however, that 
the college will be avle ever to maintain the 
cause of liberal education in a manner to win 
the admiration and support of all who do or do 
no’ get degrees, 


Mr. J, G. Bowles, president, handled the 
gavel at the last meeting of Vic’s Literary 
Society. Messrs, E. M. Burwash, Hosking, 
Hollinrake and Keough spoke in favor of the 


in *‘* most 





! with rapid strides. 





stead of 
| now beginning to see an institution with its 


A Happy Faculty. 


proposition that state universities are prefer- 
ale to those under religious denominations, 
and Messrs. W. F. Osborne, E R. Young, 
C. P. Clarke and Logan opposed their conten- 
tions. Messrs. J. H. McBain and Hermiston 
gave recitations. Messrs R. L Starr, B.A., 
LL.B., and L, Cesar delivered short addresses, 
The Jackson Society has elected Mr. S. R 
Marshall, B.A., its president for the ensuing 
term. ApAM Rufus 





Apostrophe to the Trinity College Bel'. 


Kor Saturday Night. 
O bell! thou rude disturt er of my sleep, 
Pray to thyself thy clanging discords keep. 
Oft have I wished thee peacefully at rest 
Tied to the steward’s neck to dangle on his chest 
Perchance thou might’st if thou wers in the mood, 
Confide to him how exceeding bad’s the food, 
And having done 80, go from hence away 
To sport thyse)f with him throughout the livelong day. 
No more then would’st thou wake us with thy din, 
And freshmen might sleep on till half-past nine or ten. 
To go to chapel, lecture, or the hall, 
Thine adamantine lips would us no longer call ; 
Thine absence would on us confer a boon, 
So get thee gone, thou can’st not go too soon. 
December 10, 1892. B. 








Trinity Talk. 


SPECIAL meeting of the Liter- 

ary Institute was called for 

Monday evening, December 5. 

At this meeting, the resigna- 

tion of the secretary, Mr. 

Troop, was read. It was 

unanimously moved that Mr. 

Troop be asked to reconsider 

his resignation and mvch satisfection was telt 
at the subsequent withdrawal of it. 


As this meeting afforded the last opportunity 
this term of speaking to the men en masse 
Rev. Prof. Cayley, accordingly, on behalf of 
Corporation, spoke on two important matters, 
one being of vital interest, namely, the new 
gymnasium. Prof. Cayley stated that at the 
last meeting of Corporation decided steps had 
been taken toward the erection of the new 
building, which is to complete the quadrangle, 
and that it was intended to devote the ground 
and first floors to a college gymnasium, Of 
course the building of this wing has been under 
consideration for some time, but not until now 
has the way seemed clear to carry the scheme 
out. But there seems to be every reason to be- 
lieve that before another summer has passed 
the new wing will begin to take form and 
shape. It is needless to say that this an- 
nouncement met with uproarious applause, 
There are two groundson which to rejoice— 
that of the decided increase in numbers which 
necessitated this step, and that of the impetus 


| which will be given to athletics by means of a 


the number of 
lectures has 


gymnasium. As to the first, 
students previously attending 


been, compared to other institutions, small. 
| This, I think, has been due largely to 
the fact that heretofore a most 
erroneous idea of Trinity has _ been 


entertained by men about to matriculate. In- 
the small divinity school, men are 


faculties of medicine, arts and law, as well as 
an institution which is thoroughly 
in touch with the time and with Canadians, 
and which, though small now, is progressing 
And as to the question of 
size, [think it is a matter of serious debate 
whether the advantages to be had at a small 
college are not every bit as great as those to be 
had at larger institutions, True, there are not 
the facilities for the sciences, but asa rule the 


| man who goes in for science prefers spending 


his time at some scientific school, which is very 
often unconnected with any university. So 
that this objection, I think, is over-ruled with 
very little difficulty. But take the average 
mano, who, on leaving his school, enters a 
higher institution of learning. His object is 
the higher and fuller development of his 
mental powers, and the attainment of that re- 
finement which must result from a close con- 
tact with great men and their works, In order 
to do this, he pursues the regular line of study 
which is usually designated by the term Arts 
Course, and which includes’ the classics, 
philosophy, the modern and Oriental languages 
and soon, Now, where can this be better ac- 
complished than at the smaller college, where 
the student is, both at lec'uresand in a social 
way, brought into close contact with his pro- 
feisors, where he receives a close supervision 
and personal direction, which, I contend, at a 
larger institution he simply could not get ; 
and where he is surrounded by a very 
atmosphere of study, which, I say again, is 
more marked in what is called the small 
college. Here, where we have our professors, 
fresh from Oxford and Cambridge, men who 
have ranked high at one or the otherin their 
respective departments, with our facilities for 
the branches named above, we can offer every 
advantage to the man who now at the top of 
his school is waiting to choose his Alma Mater. 
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As to the steady increase in numbers, as I said 
before, the new wing speaks for that. 


Then as to the second point, the benefit to 
athletics which will result from the new gym- 
nasium. And in dealing with this point, the 
other phase of life at Trinity is brought out. I 
don’t intend going into details as to our teams 
in cricket, football, baseball and hockey ; they 
are eminently capable of speaking for and tak- 
ing care of themselves, and besides, I have 
said enough at other times. But as to the 
effect of the gymnasium. Already our men 
have been imbued with that invaluable article, 
college spirit. The team men trained well and 
hard this year, and with the advantage of a 
gymnasium, systematic work under coaches 
would be begun which would not only thor- 
oughly prepare the various teams for their 
seasons of battles, but would also develop men 
for track athletics, and from this we would get 
as fixtures our spring and fall meets. Of 
course we have yet to get the gymnasium, but 
at present there is no reason why we should 
not look for it in the very near future. I intend 
at another time to speak of the college life at 
Trinity, and to attempt to give some sort of an 
idea of an undergraduate’s life here. 


Ata meeting of the Ontario Rugby Union 
we were represented by Messrs. Bedford-Jones, 
DuMoulin and McCarthy. Mr. DuMoulin was 
elected a member of the executive. The gen- 
erul feeling of the meeting was decidedly 
against the reducing of the number of players 
to twelve, and the motion was defeated bya 
large number of votes. This question has been 
pretty well discussed in football circles and "tis 
needless to speak of it here. The proposed 
formation of an intermediate league—which 
will take in the second fifteens of this year and 
of the junior league—which will be composed 
of high schools and collegiate institutes and 
city teams of that age, would prove here, as 
it has elsewhere, of immense benefit to first 
fifteens, and especially college teams, If only 
the juniors are ‘‘ boomed,” material will always 
be in process of development and the promising 
young half back or forward may be watched 
and trained from the start. 


. 

The meetings of the ‘‘ Lit.” have been dis- 
continued until next term. The executive are 
already beginning to think of a date for the 
conversat, and every effort will be made to 
ensure its success, 


The Dramatic Club is hard at work, and Mr. 
Richards, the Banjo and Guitar Club’s in- 
structor, seems determined that his men shall 
in no wise “ tind seats in the rear, please.” 

RED AND BLAcK 





An Old Paper 





SaTuRvAY NiGut of the 3rd inst. says: ‘We 
have been handed a copy of the London 7imes, 
dated June 22, 1815, by Mr. J. Dudley of Fuller 
street, Toronto.” The paper referred to con- 
tains an account of many interesting events of 
that time. But we can go brother Don one 
better. We have had the perusal of a very 
much older paper, ‘‘ The Dublin Journal from 
Saturday, the 23rd,May, to Tuesday, the 26th 
May, 1741,” over one hundred and fifty years 
ago! Itcontains A Plan of Carthagena, witt 
a complete description of the plan, and a briet' 
history of its rise, siege and fall. We 
are indebted to our postmaster, Mr. M. 
Teefy, for the perusal of this ancient news 
paper. In addition to the Plan of Carthagena 
on the first page, it contains a variety of in- 
teresting items of news from Russia, Sweden, 
Italy, Spain, Germany, Brandenburgh, Fland- 
ers, France, Scotland, England, and many 
electioneering addresses by ambitious candi- 
dates for seats in the old Irish Parliament. 
There are many interesting advertisements, 
one cf which announces that George Faulkner 
(the proprietor of the journal) has published 
“The Tale of a Tub, written for the universal 
improvement of mankind.” Mr, Teefy’s files 
of newspapers and literary rarities make a 
valuable collection. The paper we refer to is 
in a good state of preservation, clear print, 
with the old fashioned letters ‘*s” and ‘‘c,” 
Richmond Hill Liberal, 

Now, when Mr. Teefy and the editor of the 
Liberal produce a paper which contains an 
account of the siege of Carthagena among its 
current news and telegraphic despatches, there 
is nothing for us to do but retire from the con- 
test. The chief interest in the paper mentioned 
by us was the fact that in it appeared Welling- 
ton’s great despatch from Waterloo along with 
the Times’ editorial screech on receiving the 
news, 


Enough. 


“So you want to marry Emma—but she is 
my only daughter.” 


Ob, that’s all right. I only want one.” 





His Time to Run, 
““What are you running for?” yelled one 
messenger boy to another. 
a off duty now,” was the satisfactory 
reply. 


DURING THE 


HOLIDAY SEASON 


Millinery 
Flowers 
Feathers 
; Ribbons, etc. 
Mantles 
Jackets, 
Ulsters, etc. 


At prices which cannot be equalled. 


OUR DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


Is busy with Dinner and Evening Costume, in which we 
excel. Prices low for stylish garments. 


MISS HOLLAND MISS DUFFY 


112 Yonge Street 


FOR DECEMBER 


We are offering the remainder of our 


Trimmed Millinery at Cost Price 
MISS PAYNTER 


83 King Street East 


Over J. E. Ellis. 


M}ss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 
the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that she is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest English, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medaliet, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suite and 
riding habite a speciality. MISS PATON 
R. Walker & Sons, King St. East 





Access by Elevator. 








SED and endorsed by all lead- 


ing dressmakers. 





A FULL ASSORTMENT 
OF THE 


Latest 
Novelties 








Millinery Emporium 
63 King Street West 
(Up stairs) 
Sati: faction guaranteed, 


MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


Have now a full assortment of new Fall Goods. Origina) 
and Fascinating Toilettes, comprising 


MANTLES, COATS AND MILLINERY 
Can now be procured at 
E. & H. JOHNSTON'S, 122 King Street West 





‘ 
pe MGS, BLACK 
Manager. 





Gowns, 





Our Three Departments 


IN MILLINERY 
Fashionable Stock 
Newest Shades 
Latest Designs 


DRESS AND MANTLE 
MAKING 


Our art costuming a specialty, 
Leave orders early to. ensure 
prompt attention. 
DRESS CUTTING 
Taught daily by our New 
Tailor System. Inducements 
to agente. Send for illustrated 
ciroular. 





Established in 1860. 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St., cor. Walton &t, 





ISS FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 

and Mantle Maker. Perfect fit guaranteed, with 

all the leading atylee. Reasonable pricea to all. 118 
Scollard Street. 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Oarriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 











J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 








THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT > 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, cffers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully —— and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the t Quality, and the ALES cannot be su 
Telephone 1090. ‘HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 





Spool Silk stands un- 
rivalled for all dress- 
making purposes where 
a_ strong, 
elastic thread is required 


smooth and 











For Flat Surface ment is hooked. 


Their success is due to two features—their 
easy adjustment and the perfect result secured. 


FRANCIS’ PATENT 


Metal Loop Hooks and Eyes 


Patented in Canada, the United States and 
European Countries 


These loops do away with the thread loops and 
eyelets, which have been a nuisance to the Dress- 
maker and Dresswearer. 

The whole fastener is concealed when the gar- 





For Edges 


For Sale bv Leading Wholesale and Retail Dealers 





The 








See 











THERE IS ONLY ONE LAUNDRY 


PARISIAN 


Head Office, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 


Branches at 93 and 729 Yonge Street 


PHONES 1127, 1496 and 4087 respectively. 


P 8.—Goode called for and delivered to all parts of the City. 0 4 
not to give work to Drivers not having uniformed cap with initials P. 7% —— 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO “GOAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 


Street West and Subway, 


corner Bathurst Street an 


C. P. R’y. 








taking to himee! 
self comfortable 
on my new fifty- 
bis mouth, emit 
smoke, and spok 

« Thou knowe' 
light, my more | 
city at the foot o 

“Sol” said I, 
lege training in | 

» Yes,” repliec 
also knowest,” | 
here, though the 
denies me the pr 
to see her, my lov 

Yes,” said I, 

‘* Now,” he wer 
on foot, and I cs 
could accompany 
hand.’ ” 

‘How far?” Ia 
traying itself, 

“Nigh unto tk 
N. B.—He had be: 
once on a time. 

“* How far is the 

* About three 
of which remark ] 
in my essay as ay 
ciations cannot be 

“Give us it in 
never was linguis 

** About forty m 

“Itisa great | 
“How name the 4 

“Hamilton,” sai 

“ The satan,” sa 
me to walk to Ha 

“Yes,” sdid he. 

* Who's going?’ 

“If you come,” § 
“Good, I go.” 1 
do anything rathe: 
start?” 
“ Saturday, at s 
* Rats!” I conti 
up till tem ; can’t y 
* No,” said he, ** 
And so it was ar 
start on Saturd 
“Scholes’” to wall 
Well, we started 
started, I repeat, 
I, to reduce flesh 
third to study char 
an appetite. We 
morning being fin 
nor raining though 
roads in excellent « 
only one foot of mu 
And so we reacl 
cluded to send our 
we were afraid we 
aet out to find the : 
enquired as to the. 
he politely inform 
yards, three feet, 
measured it himsel 
boggage expressed, 
to meet that ma 
whiskers again ! 
Well, we continu 
dale till we reache 
adventures at all. 
“wind” at Port ¢ 
was late and so it 1 
on without it, An 
like to know exact] 
before we should 
intended to dine. 
met what the dist 
eleven, the second 
teen miles. We lef 
theinselves and wer 
about a half a mile 
he said it was ex 
hundred yards fur 
who assured us defi 
niles, and about a 
said it was only fit 
and found it to be a 
thought over thes 
along and could not 
denunciations of | 
heeded these things 
words and actions, 
xxi, 8, was written, 
know that men can’ 
Hunger now began t 
but like the Israel 
Were miraculously 
like Christian in B 
the hill that is calle 
nt“ arbor” but upo 
Was rejoicing in t 
hearts though with 
the hill and happen 
us down and procee 
While thus engag 
bas taught me fore’ 
Dearances. It happ 
We sat there we esp 
Pearance bespoke ¢ 
‘ertain society ora 
Presumably the lat 
biscompany and st 
four party asked 
tion if there was a | 
‘ould get something 
“es like, * Wish by tl 
‘sked him to shar 
‘atin'?” said he. *‘ 
“Think I ama cow 
Srowler,” said I, ani 
trmty convinced he 
tollowed his examp! 
‘her incident at Oak 
as done to the bee 
%t. While here c 
feel unwell and ws 
“omach, in which | 
baving seen him at 
himselt with the | 
Put up by the Oakv 
‘ager was avertec 
"tack and found it 
‘oad. Some little ti 
“lance acquaintance 
the signs along the 


reet West 
aire) 
lon guaranteed, 


NSTON 


oods. Origina! 
sing ging 


MILLINERY 





treet Went 





Jepartments 


LINERYW 
ock 
Shades 
Latest Designs 


D MANTLE 
LING 
jing a specialty, 


parly to.enture 
‘ttention. 


CUTTING 
by our New 
Inducements 

1 for illustrated 

ilar. 


. Walton &t, 


able Dress 
aranteed, with 
a to all. lig 


ERY 
eet 
Jarriages, with 
SHAW Prop. 
jdecnetatiediieamee 


; 


“AKER 
nto 


a 
URANT 


n recently en- 
» to the public. 
ll of Fare care- 
and LIQUORS 
t be su . 
, Proprietor. 





ds un- 
dress- 
where 
1 and 
quired 








| 
> 


Edges 


Jealers 


; 


ye Street 








wre requested 


alley 


O. 


Queer 





Hero’s Visit to Leander. 





NE evening, as I sat in my 
“little attic room ” poring deep 
‘over the wisdom and lore of a 
long-forgotten people, a knock 
came to the door and a moment 
afcer Hero entered, After be- 
taking to himself a pipe and having made him- 
self comfortable in my easy chair, with his feet 
on my new fifty-dollar set of texts, he opened 
his mouth, emitted a vast volume of tobacco 


«smoke, and spoke as follows : 


* Thou knowest that Leander, my soul's de- 
light, my more than life, dwells in a distant 


city at the foot of a mountain.” 


So!” said I, showing my four years’ col- 


lege training in German. 


~ Yes,” replied he, ‘‘it is even so. Thou 
also knowest,” he continued, ‘my position 
here, though the smallness of its remunerance 
denies me the privilege of traveling by train 


to see her, my love, my life, my all.” 
“ Yes,” said I, 


“ Now,” he went on, ‘“‘I intend to go thither 
on foot, and I came to see you whether you 
could accompany me and ‘stand on my right 


hand.’ ” 


‘* How far?” ITasked, my Scotch descent be- 


traying itself, 


“ Nigh unto thirteen parasangs,” he said. 
N. B.—He had been plucked in first-year Greek 


once on a time. i 
““ How far is that ?” I said. 


* About three hundred acres,” he went on, 
of which remark I made a mental note to use 
in my essay as a proof positive that early asso 


ciations cannot be eradicated. 


“Give us it in United States,” said I. ‘I 


never was linguistic in any line.” 
‘* About forty miles,” he replied. 


“Itisa great length of a distance,” said I, 


‘How name the dwellers there the State?” 
“ Hamilton,” said he. 


“The satan,” said I. ‘‘ You mean you want 


me to walk to Hamilton with you?” 
“Yes,” sdid he. 
** Who's going?” said I. 
“If you come,” said he, ‘* we will be four.” 


“Good, I go.” For I always go anywhere or 
do anything rather than study. ‘‘ When do we 


start?” 
“ Saturday, at seven a.m.,” said he, 


“Rats!” ITcontinued, ‘Too early, never get 
up till ten ; can’t you start in the afternoon?” 


* No,” said he, ‘*‘ but you must come.” 


And so it was arranged that we four should 
start on Saturday, at seven a.m., from 


“Scholes’” to walk to Hamilton. 


Well, we started only five minutes late. We 
started, I repeat, but trom different reasons, 
I, to reduce flesh; Hero, to see Leander; a 
third to study character, and a fourth to get 
an appetite. We trudged gaily along, the 
morning being fine—that is, neither snowing 
nor raining though threatening both, and the 
roads in excellent condition—that means, with 


only one foot of mud on them. 


And so we reached Mimico. Here we con- 
cluded to send our valise and extra clothing, as 
we were afraid we might get them dirty, so we 
aet out to find the station. Meeting a man, we 
enquired as to the distance to the station, and 
he politely informed us it was two hundred 
yards, three feet, eight inches. Such he had 
measured it himself. We went up and got our 
bsggage expressed, but oh! how we would like 
to meet that man with the mautton-chop 


whiskers again ! 


Well, we continued on our way over hill and 
dale till we reached Port Credit, without any 
adventures at all. We expected to get our 
“wind” at Port Credit, but found the train 
was late and so it had not arrived, so we went 
on without it, And now wethought we would 
like to know exactly the distance we had to go 
before we should reach Oakville, where we 
intended to dine. We asked three men we 
met what the distance was. The first said 
eleven, the second twelve, and the third thir- 
teen miles. We left them quarreling amongst 


themselves and went on. We met another man 


about a haif a mile further on and asked him ; 
he said it was exactly six miles; about one 
hundred yards further we met still another, 
who assured us definitely it was four and a half 
niles, and about a mile on still another who 


said it was only fifteen then. We trudged on 
and found it to be about eight or nine miles. I 


thought over these statements as we went 
along and could not rid my mind of the terrible 


denunciations of Rev. xxi. 8 O that men 


heeded these things and paid attention to their 


words and actions, but still I am glad that Rev. 
xxl, 8, was written, for it is such a pleasure to 
know that men cannot deceive you for naught. 
Hunger now began to assert itself very strongly, 
but like the Israelites in the wilderness we 
Were miraculously preserved ; for as we were, 
like Christian in Bunyan’s parable, ascending 
the hill that is called Difficult, we lit not upon 
an‘ arbor” but upon a Swedish turnip. There 
Was rejoicing in the camp, and with light 
hearts though with heavy limbs we ascended 
the hilland happening upon a pile of logs sat 
us down and proceeded to eat our turnip. 
While thus engaged I learned a lesson which 
bas taught me forever to cease judging by ap- 
Pearances. It happened in this wise. While 
We sat there we espied an aged man whose ap- 
Pearance bespoke either the colporteur of a 
ertain society or a Methodist local preacher— 
Presumably the latter—and hastened to seek 
\scompany and share our frugal meal. One 
four party asked him by way of introduc- 
tion if there was a hotel on the road where we 
‘ould get something to eat. He replied, Socra- 
“slike, * Wish by the dogthere was.” We then 
‘sked him to share our meal. ‘* What's yez 
‘atin’ ?” said he. ‘“*Swedi-h turnip,” said I, 
‘Think I ama cow?” says he, ‘More like a 
Rtowlex,” said I, and he went on. I am now 
trmly convinced he was a drunken tramp. We 
dllowed his example and arrived without fur- 
ther incident at Oakville, where ample justice 
"43 done to the beefsteak and onions of mine 
%t. While here one of our party began to 
‘el unwell and was afraid of cramps in the 
‘omach, in which fear we also partic'pated, 
having seen him at the table. So he provided 
‘self with the great stomach cure 3 cc. 
Put up by the Oakville doctor, and thus this 
‘Oger was averted. We now took to the 
tack and found it an improvement on the 
‘oad. Some little time was lost, however, by a 
tsnce acquaintance whom we picked up and 
‘@ signs along the railway track. Here and 
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youth, 


dross, 


voice as it sang: 


When the cat’s away 
1b is then the mice will play, 
Ta-ra-ra. 


The 'Varsity. 





Art and Artists. 





pictures there by the first week of January. 


can view them at Bain’s. 
. 


The Monarch of the Prairies. 
: 


J. E. Mayfield, who was in Toronto and was 
engaged at the Art School, is achieving success 
in New York asa painter of boy life. He has 
erected a handsome studio on the New Jersey 
side of the Hudson and is looked upon as likely 


to be the successor of the well known J. G. 


Brown. 
* 


Miss Laura A. Muntz sendsa painting from 


La Belle France, entitled The Fairy Tale. 
. 
The O. S. A. exhibition opens Dec. 20. 
* 


Mr, L. R. O’Brien has an exhibition of water 


colors at Matthews’, 


The O. S. A. had their monthly meeting on 


Tuesday. 


As promised last week, we give as complete a 
list as possible of the artists of the town and 
their studios, Here are the ladies: Adams, 
Miss J. M. F., 36 Carlton street ; Campbell, 


Mrs., 349 Markham street ; Couen, Miss, 251 
Carlton street; Dignam, Mrs., 509 Markham 


street; Good, Miss, 35 Lowther avenue; 
Gregory, Mrs., 509 Markham street ; Hanna- 
ford, Miss, 67 Winchester street; Heaslip, 
Mrs., The Forum; Heigler, Miss, 152 Robert 
street; Howson, Miss, 16 Brunswick avenue ; 
Joplin, Miss, 193 Bloor street east; Kuapp, 
Miss, 98 Huntley street; Martin, Miss, 45 King 


street east ; Mason, Miss, 8 North street ; Mc- 
Cormack, Miss,75 Adelaide street east; Orr, Miss, 
176 Bloor street east ; Osler, Miss, 35 Avenue 
street; Palin, Miss, 14 St. Joseph street; 
Procter, Miss, Winchester street; Reid, Mrs., 
Yonge Street Arcade ; Samuel, Miss, 49 How- 
land avenue; Sewell, Miss, 50 Peter street; 
Shaw, Miss, 166 Jameson avenue ; Snow, Mrs., 
1412 Queen street west ; Spurr, Miss, 248 Ger- 
rard street east; Stennett, Miss, 233 Beverley 
street; Sullivan, Miss, 6 Trinity square; 
Towner, Miss, 10 Wellesley street; Tully, 
Miss, Yonge Street Arcade; Vickers, Miss, 
Adelaide street east, 


Here are the gentlemen alphabetically ar- 
ranged: Ahrens, Carl, Lone Pine Cottage, Lee 
avenue ; Atkinson, W.C.,905 Queen street west ; 
Bell-Smith, F. M., Equity Chambers; Biehn, 
J., Equity Chambers ; Blatchley, W. D., Rose 
avenue; Boultbee, 224 Carlton street; Brue- 
nech, G. R, 32 Bismarck avenue ; Challener, 
F. S., Mail Building; Cruickshank, W., 52 
Adelaide street east ; Cutts, W., 49 King street 
east ; Forbes, J. C., 8 Orde street ; Forster, J. 
W. L., 81 King street east; Frith, G. R., 563 
Sherbourne street ; Gagen, R. F., 79 King street 
west; Grier, W., Canada Life Building ; Hahn, 
G., 147 Roxboro’ avenue ; Hovenden, R., 91 King 
street west; Howard, A. H., 53 King street 
east; Jacobi, O. R., Grand Opera House; 
Jones, S., 76 King street west ; Kidd, J. M., 94 
Adelaide street east; License, R. J., 75 Ade- 
laide street east; Manly, C. M., 75 Adelaide 
street east ; Martin, H., 608 Church street ; 
Martin, T. M., 45 King street east ; Matthews, 
M., Wychwood, Bracondale; McCausland, R., 
76 King atreet west; McCully, T. W., Trust and 
Loan Building; O’Brien, L. R., 9 College street ; 
Patterson, A. D., Medical Council Building ; 
Penson, G R., Grand Opera House ; Radford, 
J. A., Millichamp Building ; Reid, G. A., Yonge 
Street Arcade; Revell, W., 518 Ontario street ; 
Rolph, J. T., 158 St. George street ; Russell, H, 


M., Produce Exchange; Sherwood, W. A., | 


there along the line we saw the letter W ona 
board. Our friend insisted that it meant 
Whisky, and so we lost time while he was 
engaged digging for the bottle which he pre- 
sumed was concealed thereabouts; and it was 
only when we met a section-man that the 
mystery was explained, and we found that it 
only meant Whistle. So we whistled off brakes 
and got along. A similar error was fallen into 
by one of our party, whosawa sign,G & B., 
which turned out to mean Guard & Bridge, 
not, as he supposed, Gin and Bitters, Other 
signs were met with, the most noteworthy of 
which was a sign at a bridge, ‘Do not walk 
over this bridge faster than ten miles per 
hour.” From this time till we reached 
the Valley Inn, nothing occurred. Hero, 
fired with the desire to see Leander, kept up a 
fearful pace, and we dragged our weary Jimbs 
on. Finally we arrived at Hamilton and par- 
took there of an oyster supper, after which we 
lit cigars and hastened down with Hero to the 
home of Leander. But alas for the dreams of 


The hopes cf morn go golden turn each evening into 


said the poet, and Hero found it true. We 
reached her home, but just turning the corner 
we saw a rig with a “fellow” anda “ girl.’ 
The girl was singing soft and low, still not so 
low but that Hero did recognize the sweet 


But the reader can imagine the rest. As for 
us, we hastened home by the 9.20, but Hero 
came not with us. Where he isI know not, 
But we have often read of ‘ Disappointed 
Love.” Let us hope for the best.—Meander, in 


NTRIES for the American Water 
Color Society should be for- 
warded to the secretary, C. Harry 
Eaton, 52 East 23rd street, New 
York, by the 27th December, and 
artists will require to have their 


McGillvray Knowles is making rapid strides 
in the Mother Country, and at the tenth ex- 
hibition of the British Institute of Painters in 
Oil Colors, his picture entitled St. Levan 
Church, Cornwall (No. 490 in the catalogue), 
was hung onthe linein a prominent place. He 
is now under Herkimer, R.A., who is probably 
the most accomplished and versatile artist in 
Great Britain. Some good studies by Mr. 
Knowles along the coast of Devon and Corn- 
wall have just arrived, and those who take an 
interest in the work of Canadian artists abroad 


Mr. F. A. Verner, also in England, is send- 
ing out four oil paintings of Lo, the Poor 
Indian, for the World's Fair, four water colors 
of Indian camp life, and a very large picture, 

























































































Yonge Street Arcade ; Spiers, H., Millichamp 
Building ; Staples, O. P., 39 McGill street ; 
Thompson, E , 86 Howard street ; Wilkinson, 
T. H., 39 Adelaide street east ; Williamson, W. 
E., 15 Toronto street, 



























































































ing to a fellow actor?” 
* No,” he replied. 
“Or a theatrical agent ?” 
“* Nothing of that kind.” 
“Or one of our leading critics?” 
“No, I am sorry to say,” 


Messre, Chase, Church and Elwell of New 
York will be contributors to the future exhibi- 
tions of the C, R, A. 


On the evening ot Tuesday, the 20th Decem- 
ber, Mr. S, Jones will give his readings from 


Hood in the rooms of the O. S, A. great deal to do with actors and managers?” 
* 


Mr, T. M. Martin has a private view of water 
colors and oils at his studio, King street east. 
o 


a sheriff’s officer,” 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood is at work on a large 
oil entitled, we believe, The Young Spendthrift, 
intended for the C. R. A. exhibition in Mont- 
real next February. 
| STRATFORD 


The Toronto School of Landscape and Decora- 
Canada’s High-Class Business Schools 


tive Painting, under the direction of Mr. H. 
Martin, has a first-rate formula including 
drawing, perspective oil, water color painting, 
and arrangements have been made with a 
specialist to teach the art of china painting, 
which has become quite a fashionable diversion. 


VAN young men and women. 





will re.und the tuition fees. 


New Books and Magazines. begins on Tuesday, Jan. 3, 1893. 


Write for handsome catalogues. Inspection invited. 
EXPERT BOOKKEEPING: A practical work SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals 
for the use of business men, shareholders, 
directors, officers, auditors, etc., of joint stock 
companies, associations, societies, municipali- 
ties, etc., and for advanced students in the 
science of accounts. Published by C, A. Hlem- 
ing, principal of the Northern Business College, 
Owen Sound. 337 p.p., price, $2 00. 

The author, already widely known in the 
business world as the head of one of the best 
commercial colleges in the country, to other 
works of interest and value to the business 
man has added a more pretentious and in most 
respects a satisfactory volume, well gotten up 
and handsomely bound. While the student of 
the accountant’s science will find in it descrip- 
tion and explanation of the books of various 
industries and institutions, it will chiefly be 
found valuable to the bookkeepers and officers 
of joint stock companies, tor whose special 
benefit it was written. Important chapters 
are those relating to balance sheets, annual 
statements, reserve funds, rest account, etc., 
and a reprint of the Ontario and Dominion 
Joint Stock Companies Acts, ali of which must 
largely assist in procuring accurate and 
straight” information as to the standing of 
such concerns. Loan companies, insurance, 
co-operative associations, municipalities, bank- 
ing, warehouses, churches, partnerships, settle- 
ments, are headings which are treated in a 
fresh and attractive way and which are well 
calculated to extend the knowledge of the 
reader safely on these subjects. All practical 
bookkeepers will peruse with interest at least 
the section devoted to the elucidation of a new 
sort of trial balance, and if on this point alone 
the author has succeeded in throwing a new 
light he will have secured not only a gratified 
reader but a perpetual advertisement as well. 
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LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMY, 346 Spadina 
Ave., Toronto, Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Type- 
writing. Taught until proficient for 5. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, etc. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Priacipal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
ared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Cosving will also be held twice a week. 


Christmas term commences November 10. 
For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elocution, Oratory and Dramatic Art 
Winter term begins January 3, 1893 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
“The Forum,” cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste , Toronto. 


"TORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 
AND DscorRaTIVE PAINTING. 
608 CHURCH STREET 


Course specially adapted to those wishing to teach. Ex- 
aminations at Christmas and Summer closing, entitling to 


certifizates. Send for circular. 
H. MARTIN, Direotor. 








Belford's Monthly since removing its place 
of publication to Chicago has become a maga- 
zine of the first order, both from literary and 
artistic standpoints. The December or Christ- 
mas number is a capital one. The series of 
illustrated papers on The Men Who Made the 
West, is continued, and William Armstrong 
contributes an excellent story entitled The 
Luminous Face. Another good short story is 
My Typewriter by Jere Odd. Among the other 
contributors are Edith M. Thomas, Max Maury, 
Grace McGowan Cooke, Valentia, Francis 
Robinson Jordan and William Perry Brown. 
The editorial department is spicy, and all that 
need be said of the book reviews in Belford’s is 
that Opie Read writes them, 











As everybody knows, there is a complete 
novel published each month in Lippincott's, 
and in the December number Pearce Amerson’s 
Will by Richard Malcolm Johnston is a very 
entertaining story and admirably handled, 
During the past year Lippincott’s has con- 
tained, from month to month, several high- 
class pieces of original fiction. The number on 
my desk is also distinguished by rarely good 
short stories and papers, descriptive and his- 
torical. In the famous journalistic series 
Moses P. Handy tells of the surrender of the 
Virginius, he having been present at the time 
as special newspaper correspondent. Perhaps 
one of the very best things in the number, 
though, is Ella Sterling Cummins’ bit of fiction 
called An Honest Heathen, and illustrated by 
a sympathetic artist. It is the tale of a Chinese 
who came to America and embraced Chris- 
tianity in the same matter-of-fact way with 
which he breathed the air, but on making his 
little pile and returning to his native land he 
as promptly resumed the habits and worship 
of his fathers. Other contributors are D. P. 
Heap, Francis Preston Fremont, Mrs. Bloom- 
field Moore, Edwin AtLee Barber and M., 
Crofton. 





PROF. LOUIS PA .ABOT, 86 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 
BERLITZ METHOD. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Torento. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S 


Carpminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to ~ other for Summer Oom- 


laint, Diarrhea, Cranes, and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infante oc- 


casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nighte to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Drugegist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 











ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropedist 
and Manicure 
Has again established himeelf on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corns, Bunions and Ingrowing 
~ Naile should call and see the pro- 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


oe 


The Week, of this city, has change 1 its form, 
increasing its number of pages to twenty-four, 
reducing their size and narrowing the width 
and length of its columns. To some who have 
by long custom become endeared to the wide 
columns and to the dignified countenance of 
The Week's pages, the change may not for a 
while prove welcome. But it will better suit a 
larger fleld of readers. One result that seems 
certain is that contributors will require to 
shorten their articles a trifle so that one con- 
tribution will not run over too many pages. 
In this way the mechanical change will influ- 
ence the literary contents more or less. Zhe 
Week has a solid place in the country—a place 
in the esteem of men of education and mental 
substance, who insist upon looking deeper 
éhan the surface of a subject. Mr. Robinson, 
the publisher, and Mr. Moberly, the managing 
editor, are to be congratulated upon the paper 
they produce. REVIEWER, 





ICKLE®S GLOVE-FITTING BEST AMERICAN 
RUBBERS, 
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$1.30: 
Colored Satin Slippers 


These are wide in the toes. To clear 
them out we are offering them at 
the above ridiculously low prices. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 








He Ought to Know. 


A well known actor was ta'king one day ina 
cafe about an acquaintance that he had picked 
up ina train; I was perfectly amazed at the 
intimate knowledge the man po-sessed of 
everything relating to the Berlin theaters, He 
was thoroughly initiated in all their little 
schemes and knew all about the financial 


King Street East 


position of each of the managers. I asked 
him: ‘I presume I have the honor of speak. 


‘**But allow me to ask, how did you acquire 
this unprecedented familiarity with the con- 
cerns of the Berlin theaters; you must have a 


** Quite correct,” said the man curtly ; ‘‘I am 





Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. | Cor. Market and E 
tononea | arket an rie Ste. 


The Toronto College is undoubtedly the lar, 
and best equipped business school in Canban, 
The Stratfora College is u ndoubtedly the largest and 
best west of Toronto. Students in one institution 
transact business with the pupils in the other college. Our 
graduates secure the best ticuations ana are always suc- 
cessful. Nothing but tre best should satisfy ambitious 


We pledge ourselves to satisfy our patrons or 
THE WINTER TERM for Day and Evening Sessions 
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DENTISTRY. 





Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
Spectal attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


e H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

o Cor. King and Yonge Streets 

And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filling and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him acall and see what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Riogup Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


DR. FRANK STOWE, Dentist 


HAB® REMOVED TO 
463 SPADINA AVENUE, second door above College, 
east side Belt line cars pass office. Telephone, 


D®: BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper’s Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 MoCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 


Telephone 2347. 
M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 
e 


Central Bental Parlors 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Hours? to 5. Tel. 2232. 














MEDICAL, 


ASSAGE recommended for rheumatism, paralysis, 

insomania, poor circulation, nervous troubles, stiff 
joints, eto. Endorsed by leading physicians. THOMAS 
COOK, 204 King Street Weet. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


AO College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 











MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage License¢ 


Ceurt House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


GOLDEN HEALTH PELLETT 


Specific in Sick Headache, Dyspepsia, Constipation, 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties. Worth 
a guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 


pamphlet to 
THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY 
349 Wonge Street, Toronto 


The Latest Odors 
The Closest Prices 














We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French.and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge Street 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronte 
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DOULTON ROYAL CROWN DERBY 
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GLOVER HARBISON ESTATE - - IMPORTERS 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
430 Yonge St. Tel. 641 


Hae a complete assortment of nice, fresh 


CHRISTMAS GROCERIES 


now in stock. A new importation of the celebrated 


TAMILKANDE TEA 


also to hand. 


Micha, Java and Other Varieties of Coffees 


Fresh roasted and ground to order. I also have another 
shipment of 


CRYSTAL RICE 


the best of all Cereal food products, Pure, Healthful, Con- 
venient, 10c.a pound. Try it. PRICES hOCK BOTTOM 









eC » * ‘ » 
we \) See ea 0, Swe s+ * 


= Sy RESENTAT ING ADDRE SES 
EN UIE ncou-nen a cacn-eccn 
ae ef 2 DOIGNED & ERGROMED BY 
BOATS) L+H -HOWARD ROA 
SLO SD KING ST CASTS, 





G®T YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON'S 
Il Adelaide Street Wes 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
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A Pointer for Santa Claus. 


It is customary for all dealers to make special 
efforts for an extra display of their wares for a 
few weeks prior to the holiday season. Every- 
body is then on the lookout for something new 
in the shape of presents. Most of our dealers 
appreciate this fact to such an extent that 
people generally find the greatest difficulty in 
deciding what to get for their friends. Among 
the displays made for this Christmas there is 
probably none more extensive or comprehensive 
than that made by Messrs. Ryrie Bros., corner 
Yonge and Adelaide streets. 


-_ 


The Wardrobe of a Well Dressed Man. 


A well dressed man does not require so much 
an extensive asa varied wardrobe. He needs 
a different costume for every season and every 
occasion, but if what he has chosen be simple 
rather than striking he may wear the same 
clothes as often as he likes as long as they are 
fresh and appropriate to the season and the 
object. There are four kinds of coats which he 
must have. A morning coat, a frock coat, a 
dress coat and an overcoat. He may have as 
many of each of these as he may think fit or his 
pocket book may permit. The present style of 
overcoat for fall and winter wear is worn very 
much longer than what has been worn for the 

ast few seasons, made single or double 

reasted, the latter having the preference ; the 
style of goods, beavers, meltons and fine ker- 
seys, of which I have a large assortment. 
Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 


Her Arithmetic 


Edith—What lovely gloves, 
those the Fontaine ? 

Evelyn—Yes, my dear ; and the first pair you 
buy, you know, they give you cheaper ; these 
were really a dollar and a half, but I got them 
for a dollar thirty-five—I'm going to give 
mamma half a dozen pairs for Christmas. 


Evelyn. Are 
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The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 
Births 
FEATHERSTONHA UGH—Dec. 12, Mra. J 
haugh—a daughter. 
HOLLAND—Dec., 13, Mra. George A. Holland—a son 


MACHELL—Dec. 7, Mre. H. T. Machell—a son | 
WvOD—Dec 13, Mre Ernest J. Wood—a son. | 


E. Featherston- 





COWAN—Dec. 12, Mrs. Fred W. Cowan—a son 
FéRGUSON— Dec. 11, Mra. T. R. Ferguson—a aon 
LAWS- Dec. 10, Mrs. H. J. Lawa—a daughter 
GUINNES— Dec. 10, Mra. A. Guinnes—a sn. 

DEAS— Dec, 10, Mre. Gilbert A. Deas—a son 

DOW DALL—vec. 3, Mra. R. J. Dowdall—a daughter 
RIDOUT—Dec. 9, Mra. Percival Ridout—a daughter 
BENNETT—Dec 6 Mra. OC. Bennett—a daughter 
THOMPSON—Dec. 7, Mrs. E. A Thompson—a sor 


Marriages. 


OSLEY—CAMPBELL—Dec. 7, Albert G 
Cam pbell 
CAMPBELL 
Bowes 
BOWBEER 
Shannon 
FOREMAN—BROWN 
Brown 
WILSON— 
Dunn 
H AMPTON— HEN DERSON-— Dec 
Mageie Henderson 
PERSALL--SPAR KS—Dec. 
Sparke. 
SIM P@SON—REEVELEY—Dec 
Reeveley 
WATERS—GRAY—Dec. 14, OC. W. Waters to Minnie Gray 


Deaths. 
PEPLER—Der. 11, P-ilip M. Pepler, aged 
REYNELL—Dec. 11, Mary Reynell, aged 36 
REID—Dec. 11, Jas Reic, sged 55 
MOWAT—Dec. 9, Harriet Augusta Elliot, 
WALSH—Dec. 9. Ji hn J. Walsh, aged 33 
ROSS—Dec 9, Marguerite M. Ross, aged | 
FUNSTON— Deo, 11, William Funston, aged 72 
ARMSTRONG— Dec. 11, J. B. Armstrong, aged 55 
BOOTH—Dec. 10, Mary Booth, aged 1s. 
JEAN—Dec. 10, Alice Jean, aged 7 
MILESTONE—Dec. 10. Mathias Milestone, aged (2. 
ARG UE — Dec. 6, Albert 8S. Argue, aged 19 
TURNER—Dec. 8, William Turner, aged 37 
KINGSMILL—Dec 9, Luke Eldon Kingsmill, aged 55 
THOMAS—Deo. 7, Captain Robert Thomas, aged &3, 
CRATE—Deo 7, James F Crate, aged 39 
ELLES—Dec 10, Howard Baldwin Eiles, aged 2 


Osley to Emma | 


BO WES— Dec. 7, Arch Campbell to Christina 


Dec W.S. Bowbeer to Annie | 


SHANNON 


Dec. 8, J. Foreman to Maggie | 


LUNN—De« |, James A. Wilson to Rache 
T. W. Hampton to 


7, John Persall to Hatte | 
| 
| 


12, Francis Simpson to Eliza | 





A choice selection of the latest novelties in 


China and ,.,,, Christmas (rifts 


Glass .. 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephene 2177. 109 King Street West 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


‘More for Your 
Money than 
Anywhere Else.” 


R. WALKER & S 


Come to Headquarters--Pick from the Grandest, 
Lowest-Priced Holiday Stock Ever Shown 


The advantages of early shopping cannot be cverestimated. NOW you can select from the full 
assortment---get ready attention---go home pleased. LATER you will be jumbled around in the 
crowd- -be delayed---pick from broken stocks---and go home tired out---wishing you had done 


your shopping sooner. Don’t make this mistake. 


NOTE": immense Emporium ot Dry Goods, Clothing, Mantles, Boots and Shoes, Books 
and Stationery, as well as Fancy Goods, Toys, Clocks, Silverware, China and 


Glass will be open until 10 O°>CLOCK SATURDAY NIGHT and every night next week. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 36, 37,39, 41 and 43 King Street East 
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season and promises to be so again this year. 
in time as the finest go first. 
touch and that the highest. 
Special Cases in English Oak, Satin Wood, Burl, 
Rosewood and Walnut. 


THE MASON & RISCH PIANO COMPANY, LIMITED, 32 KING ST. 
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™ Chas. Rogers & Son 


LIMITED 


CHRIS’TNAS | 


NIGHT. 
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Get Ready for the Holidays--Buy Now--Don’t Delay 


* 


bs 


“ Everything Im- 
aginable Suitable 
for Gifts.” 
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And let it be a 


ISCH 


PIANO 


This was the favorite Christmas Box among the cultured last 


Select your piano 


Only one standard for tone and 


Mahogany, 


WEST, TORONTO. w 
ws J 
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97 YONGE STREET 


= FARGY FURRITURE 


We carry all grades of well-made 


We are oifering exceptional 


value in Seeretaries, Cabinets, 


Musie Fiacks, Poekers, Chairs, &e. 


See our Antique Oak Rockers 
with Spring Seats at $3.90, $4.75 
and $7.00. 


Furniture. 


See our Antique Oak Secretary 
at $8.00. 
prices up to $300. 


Others in stoek at all 


FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 





~ |FOR SALE or TO LET 


A VERY DESIRABLE DETACHED 


BRICK RESIDENCE 


On Pembroke Street, richly decorated, with large reception 
roome, rquare hall, handsome staircase, lavatories, butler’s 

tries, two kitchens, and eight bedrooms. Price for 
mmediate sale only $8,500. This is about $2,600 lees than 
cost. Small payment down will be accepted. 


0. J, McOUAIG 


1 TORONTO STREET 


Trust Funds 


To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 
THOFISON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
ToRONTO 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 
School of Painting, Modelling and Drawing 


Young Women's Christian Gulid Building 
71 and 23 McGill Street, Toronto 
The | advances from the study of the finest anti 
to the living model, , ne 
Prorassons—GQ, A. REID, R.O.A, J. W. L. F RSTER, 
RO.A., HAMILTON MoOARTHY, R.A 
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mail on addressing the ca — 


Fashionable Christmas Prese 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. have imported 
direct from the manufacturers a large Variety 
of Leather Dressing Cases. The above cut 
represents one of the mo-t popular patterns 
It is of elgeant finish, convenient shape and 


choice quality. [Prices range from $7 to $25, 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. realize that a 
Leather Dressing Case is now a necessity to 
all who like comfort when travelling, and the 
above is an illustyation of the favorite style ot 
case. They have them in great variety, fitted 
either for Lady or Gentleman, and at prices 


to suit all. They range from $2 to $20 


H, E. CLARKE & CQO. show above as the 


newest pattern of Dressing Case, and it 
The 


only a 


same shaped 


of 


These goods are in great 


great favorite. case is 


made containing pair Brushes, 
Comb and Mirror. 
demand, and an early call is desirable as 
goods are selling very rapidly. Prices range 


from $4 to $7.25. 


would draw at 


They make th 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 
tention to their Toilet Bags. 
most acceptable present possible to be given 
and they have a large stock of them to choos 
from. These Bags are arranged in variou 
ways and are of different patterns, to suit a 
requirements. Prices from $7.50 to $100. 

In addition to goods already described the 
carry an immense variety of Purses, Car 
Cases, Cigar and Cigarette Cases, Pocké 
Flasks, Brush and Comb Sets, Manicure 
Glove and Handkerchief Se s, Opera Glasse! 
Photograph Holders and Frames, Satchel 
Writing Cases, Chatelaines, Inkstands, &4 
They also have some very superior lines i 
Trunks and Travelling Bags, made speciall 
for Christmas trade, and some Children 
Trunks that make a very useful as well < 
ornamental present. 
until afte 


Store the evenings 


Christmas. 


H. E. Clarke & Co. 


105 King Street West 


open in 
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